— 
— 


_— 


AMP H I 1 YON: 


TWO SOSIAS. 


COME D T, 
Alter d from Dxypen by Mr. GaRRICK, 


As it! 18 /Performd at the 


THEATRES-ROYAL 
LONDON and DVB LIN. 
WITH x 


A New InTzxzLupe of MUSIC, an Occaſional 
Taten, and ſome Account of the Alterations. 


' A 


— * 


D TN N: 


PRINTED BY D. CHAMBERLAINE, 
For SARAH COT TER, under Dick's Coffee- 
Houſe in Skinner - Row. 
M. pcc.LvIII. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


3 ME N. 


. Doskix. Loxpox. 
Jupiter, _ Mir. Dexter. Mr. Roſs. 
Mercury, Mr. Stayley. Mr. Palmer. 


Phebus, Mr. Kennedy. Mr. Uſher. 


Amphitryon, - Mt, Wilder. Mr. Havard. 
Sofia, | Mr. King. Mr. Woodward. 


Gripus, Mr. Glover. Mr. Vates. 


Polidas, - - Mr. Preſton. Mr. Walker. 
Tranio, Mr. Hurſt. Mr. Jefferſon. 


W OM E N. 


Alemena, "Miſs 3 Mrs. Yates. 


Phædra, Mrs. Kennedy. Mrs. Clive. 


ia, Mrs. Farrel. Mrs. Macklin. 


Night, Mrs. Pye. Miſs Minors. 
SCENE, THEBES, 


i EE 


? 
1 
: 
4 
4 


IE TJ 
E n 


S 
* 1 


i oe ER a Ee wy *e 
ccc 


- 9 


bu 
\ 
4 
4 
'F 
1 
4 


< nd. ol N "I . a 
7 


* 


5 c . 4s 8 88 


N OED IF" 299 * 
Ts ab 3 * * 


PFREFACK 


| HE Abilities of Daypen as a Writer, are fo 
| | generally and ſo juſtly acknowledged to be of 

the firſt Claſs, that it would be ſomething worſe 
than Impropriety, to alter any of his Productions with- 


out aſſigning the Reaton. For the Alteration of his 


AMPHITRYON, indeed, the Realon is evident; for it is 
ſo tainted with the Profaneneſs and Immodeſty of the 
Time in which he wrote, that the preient 'I''ime, how- 
ever ſelfiſh and corrupt, has too much Regard to exter- 


nal Decorum, to permit the Repreſentation of it upon 


the Stage, without drawing a Veil, at leaſt, over ſome 
Part of its Deformity: The principal Part of the Alter- 
ations, therefore, are mace with a moral View; though 
ſome Inaccuracies, which were remarked on the Exa- 


mination which theſe Alterations made neceſſary, are 


alſo removed, of which the following are the chief. 

In the Scene between Sofra and Mercury in the Se- 
cond AQ, Znphitryon is ſuppoſed to have ſent a Buckle 
of Diamonds by Sia, as a Preſent to Alcmena; for Fo- 
fra firſt aſks Mercury I, Ampki yen did ſend a 


certain Servant with a Prejent to l i. Wife,” and 
| ſoon +fter aſks him, © what that Preſent was,” which, 
by Mercury's Anſwer, appears to be the Diamond Buck- 


le: Yet in the Scene between Amphitryon and Alcmena, 
in the Third Act, when Alcmena aſks him, as a Proof 
of his having been with her before, from whoſe Hands 
ſhe had the ſewel, he cries out, „ This is amazing! 
% have I already given you thoſe Diamonds? the Pre- 
ſent I e ee And inſtead of ſuppoſing that Sofia 
had delivere em as Part of his Errand, which he pre- 
tended he could not execute, he appeals to him for 
their being in ſafe Cuſtedy, reſerved to be preſented by 
himſelf, This is an Inconſiſtency peculiar to DRY DEN, 
for neither PLaurus nor MoL1ert any where menti- 
on the Preſent to have been ſent by 8%. 
THrere is another Inaccuracy of the ſame kind, 
which occurs both in PLauTus and Motigrs. It ap- 
pears in the Second Act, that one Part of S%a's Errand 
was to give Alcmena a particular Account of the Battle; 


' and 


5 


and Sofra's Account of his being prevented, is ſo extra- 


vagant and abſurd that Amphitryon cannot believe it: 
Yet when Alcmena, in the Third Act, aſks Amphitryon 
how ſhe came to krow ©* what he had ſent Soſia 19 tell 
her,” Amphitryon in Aſtoniſhment ſeems to admit that 
ſhe could know theſe Particulars only from himſelf, and 


does not conſider her Queſtion as a Proof that Sora had 
indeed delivered his Meſſage, though for ſome Reaſons 
he had pretended the contrary, and forged an incredi- 
ble Story to account for his Neglect. As it would have 


been much more natural for Amphitryon, to have ſup- 
poled that Sofa had told him a Lie, than that Alcmena 


had, by a Miracle, learnt what only he and Sia could 


tel] her, without ſeeing either of them; this Inaccuracy 
is removed, by introducing ſuch a Suppoſition, and 
making the Dialogue correſpond with it. 

In the Second Act, Jupiter, in the Character of 
Amphitryon, leaves Alcmena with much reluQance, pre- 
tending haſte to return to the Camp, and great Solici- 


. tude to keep his Viſit to her a Secret from the Thebans- 


Yet when he appears again in the Third AQ, which he 
knew would be taken for the third Appearance of Am- 


phitryon, he does not account for his ſuppoſed ſecond 


Appearance at the Return of the real Amphitryon, juſt 


after his Departure, which ſeems to be abſolutely neceſ- 


ſary to maintain his borrowed Character conſiſtently; and 
without droping the leaſt Hint of his being no longer 
ſolicitous to conceal] his Excurſion from the Camp, he 
ſends Sora to invite ſeveral] of the Citizens to Dinner. 

Many other Inaccuracies leſs conſiderable, and leſs 
apparent, bave been removed, which it is not neceſſary 
to point out: Whoever ſhall think it worth while dili- 
gently to compare the Play as it ſtood, with the altered 
Copy, can ſcarce fail to ſee the Reaſon of the Alterati- 
ons as they occur. 


Ir muſt be confeſſed, that there are ſtill many Things 
in AMPHITRYON, Which, though I did not obliterate, 


1 wou'd not have written; but I think none of theſe are 
exceptionable in a moral View. There are many Paſ- 
ſages in which Lord Amphitryon and Lady Alcmena are 
treated by their Servants with a Familiarity, which is 
not now allowed on the greater Stage of the living 

| World; 
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BE HE. 
World; and, indeed, from this Fault, I ſcarce know 


any Comedy that is perfectly free: However, ſome of 
the groſſer Freedoms that were taken by Phædra with 


the Character of Judge Eripus are rejected; and this 


was the more neceſſary, as Gripus was Alcmena's Uncle; 
and therefore, in her Preſence, could not, without the 
utmoſt Impropriety, be enquired after of Amphitryon 
himſelf as a Wretch who had grown old in the Abuſe of 


his Office, as a Magiftrate, by ſelling Juſtice, and ſwel- 
ling his Purſe with Bribes. | 


Ir after all it be aſked, why this Play was altered at 


all, I anſwer, becauſe it might otherwiſe have been re- 


vived, either by other Managers, or at another Houſe, 


Without being altered, otherwiſe then by being maim- 


ed: Some Parts, indeed would have been left out; but 
as nothing would have been ſubſtituted in the ſtead, it 


would have become inperfet, in Proportion as it 
became leſs vicious; and would ſtill have been ſo vici- 
ous in the very conſtituent Parts, as to ſully, and, per- 


haps, corrupt almoſt every Mind, before which it had 
been repreſented, But though I ſhould have been ſorry 


to ſee the joint Work of Praurtus, Mor1ere, and 
 Dxrpen, ſo mutilated, as to loſe that Proportion of 


Parts by which alone thoſe Parts can conſtitute a Whole; 


yet my principal View was effectually to prevent the 


Exhibition of it in a Condition, in which 1t could not be 
ſafely ſeen: And this, I hope, will be admitted as a ſuf- 
ficient Apology, for my having thus employed ſome 
Hours of that Time which ſhall return no more, by 
thoſe who have little Regard fer Au HITRYOM asa 
Piece of ancient Humour, retouched and heightened 
by two of the moſt eminent Maſters that modern 
Times have produced. e 
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N © L 0 G U E, 
Spoken by Mr. HAVARD. 


T HIS Night let buſy Man to Pleaſure ſpare : 

Far hence be ſearching Thought, and pining Carez ; 
Far hence whateer con agonize the Soul, 

Grief, Terror, Rage, the Dagger and the Bowl! 

The comic Muſe, a gay propitious Pow'r, 


To dimpled Laughter gives this mirthful Hour. 


The Scenes which Pla ur us drew, To- nigbt we ſheaw 


Touch d by MoLIERE, by Davpen taught to glow. 


DxyDen!---in evil Days his Genius roſe, 

When Wit and Decency were conſtant Foes - 

Wit, then defil d in Manners and in Mind, 
Mpené er be ſought to pleaſe, diſgracd Mankind. 
Freed from his Faults, awe bring him to the Fair; 
And urge once more his Claim to Beauty's Care. 

That thus awe court your Praiſe is Praiſe beſtoau d; 

Since all our Virtue from your Virtue flow'd. 


But there are ſome- no matter where they fit-== 
Who ſmack their Lips and hope the luſcious Bit. 
Theſe claim Regard, deny it they that can---- 

« The Prince of Darkneſs is a Gentleman!” 
Yet why apologize, thu theſe complain; 
Theyer free to all the reſt of Drury-Lane. 


To theſe bright Roaus we boaſt a kind Intent; 
We ſought their Plaudit, and their Pleaſure meant. 
Yet not on what we give, our Fame muſt riſe; 
In what we take away , our Merit lies. 
On no new Force beflow'd we found our Claim; 
To make WIT RHONEST, was our only Aim: 
If we ſucceed, ſome Praiſe we boldly aſt 
To make WI HONEST is no eaſy Taſk. 
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AMPHITRYON: 


R. THE 


TWO SOSIAS. 


"ACT SCENE 1 
Mercury and de deſcend in An * 


PHROEBUsS. 


NOW you the Reaſon of this 5 Sum- 
mons? 


"Tis neither Council-day, nor is this Heaven: 
What Buſineſs has our Jupiter on Earth? 
Why more at Thebes than any other Place? 
And why are we, of all the Deities, 


Selected out to meet him in conſult? 


They call me God of Wiſdom; but the Hind, 


That whiſtling turns the Furrow to my Beams, 
Knows full as much as I. 


Merc. I have diſcharg'd my Duty; which was to ſum- 


mon you, Phabus: we ſhall know more anon, when 


the Thunderer comes down. Tis our Part to obey 
our Father; and here he is. { Jupiter deſcends. 
Fup. No Thoughts, not even of Gods, are hid from 


o 

Your Doubts are all before me; but my Will, 

In awaful Darkneſs wrapt, no Eye can reach 
HIT withdraw the Veil. Vet, thus far know, 
That, for the Good of human Kind, this Night 


I ſhall beget a future Hercules; 


Who ſhall redreſs the Wrongs of injured Mortals, 
Shall conquer Monſters, and reform the World. 
Fh, Some Mortal we preſume of Cadmus Blood--- 
B 


Some 


2 AMPHITRYONMN. 
Some Theban Beauty---- 
 Fup. Yes, the fair Alcmena. 
You two muſt be ſubſervient to my Purpoſe. 
Amphitryon, the brave Theban General, 
Has overcome his Country's Foes in Fight, 
And in a ſingle Duel ſlain their King: 
His conquering Troops are eager on their March, 

- Returning home; while their young General, 

More eager to review his beauteous Wife, 
Paſts on before, wing'd with impetuous Love, 
And, by To- morrow's Dawn, will reach this Town, 
Phæb. Then how are we to be employ d this Evening? ; 
Time's precious, and theſe Summer Nights are ſhort; 
J muſt be early up to light the World, 
 TFup. You ſhall not riſe; there ſhall be no To-morrow. 
Merc. Then the World's to be at an End, I find. 
Phzb. Or elſe a Gap in Nature, of a Day. 
Jup. The Night, if not reſtrain'd, too ſoon would 
; paſs; | | 
Too ſoon the Dawn would bring Ampitryon back, 
Whoſe Place I mean to hold: and ſure a Day, 

One Day will be well loſt to buſy Man. 4 
Night ſhall continue Sleep, and Care ſuſpend: 2 
So, many Men ſhall live, and live in Peace, 
Whom Sunſhine had betray'd. to envious Sight, 4 
And Sight to ſudden Rage, and Rage to Death. 3 

Phæb. U ſhall be curs'd by all the lab'ring Trades, 4 

That early riſe: but you mult be obey'd. 
Ju. No matter for the cheating Part of Man; 
They have a Day's Sin leſs to anſwer for. 
_ Pheb. When wou'd you have me wake? 
Jup. Your Brother Mercury ſhall bring you Word. 
[Exit Phabus on his Chariot. 
{To Merc.] Now, Hermes, I muſt take Amphitrysn's 
Form: 
Thou muſt be Sofa, this Amphitryon's Slave; 
Who, all this Night, is travelling to Thebes, 
Jo tell Alemenà of her Lord's Approach, 
And bring her joytul News of Victory. 
Merc. But why muſt I be Sia; 
Jup. Dull God of Wit, thou Statue of thyſelf ! 
Thou mutt be Sia, to keep out Sofia? 
| W hoſe 
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AMPHITRYON. 3 
Whoſe Entrance well might raiſe unruly Noiſe, 
And ſo diſtract Alcmena's tender Soul, 
She wou' d not meet, with equal Warmth, my Love. 
Merc. Let me alone; I'll cudgel him away: 
But I abhor ſo villainous a Shape. 
Jup. Take it; I charge thee on thy Duty, take it : 


Nor dare to lay it down till I command. 


- Night appears above in a Chariot, 
Look up; the Night is in her ſilent Chariot, 


And rolling juſt o'er Thebes: bid her drive flowly; 


Or make a double Turn about the World; 


While I drop Fove, and take Anphitryon ; Dreſs, 


To be the greater, while I ſeem the leſs. [Exit ſup. 
. Merc. [to Night.] Madam Night, a good Even to 
you! Fair and \6ftly; I beſeech you, Madam: I have a 
Word or two to you, from no leſs a God than Jupiter. 
Night. O, my induſtrious and rhetorical Friend, is it 
you? What makes you here upon Earth at this unſea- 
ſonable Hour? | 
' Merc, Why Fl tell you vrefecidy; but firſt let me e t 
down, for I am eonfoundedly tired. 
- Nipht. Fye, Mercury! {ure your Tongue runs beſore | 
your Wit now: does it become a God, think you, to 


I : ſay that he's tired? 


Merc. Why do you think the Gods are made of Iron? 

Night. No; but you ſhould always keep up the De- 
corum of Divinity i in your Convertation, and' leave tow 
Mankind the uſe of ſuch vulgar Words as derogate from 
the Dignity of Immortality. 

Merc. Ay, tis fine Talking faith in that eaſy Chari 
ot of your's: you have a brace of fine Geldings before 
you, and have nothing to do but to touch the Reins with 
your Finger or Thumb, throw yourſelf back in your 
Seat, and enjoy your Ride wherever you pleaſe: but it 
is not ſo with me: I'who am the Meſſenger of the Gods, 
and traverſe more Ground both in Heaven and Earth 
than all of them put together, am, thanks to Fate, the 


only one that is not furniſh'd with a Vehicle. 


Night. But if Fate has denied you a Vehicle, ſhe has 

beſtowed Wings upon your Feet. 
Mere. ers! I thank her, that J might make the more 
haſte; 


4 AMPHITRYON. 


haſte; but does making more haſte keep me from being 
tired, d'ye think? 


Night. Well but to the Buſineſs: what have you to 


ſay to me? 


Merc. Why as I told you I have a Meſſage from Ju- 
piter: it is his Will and Pleaſure, that you muffle up 

this part of the World in your dark Mantle, ſomewhat 
longer than uſual at this time of the Vear. 

Night. Why what is to be done now? _ 

Merc. Done! why he is this Night to be the Proge- 
nitor of a Demigod, who ſhall deſtroy Monſters, humble 


A yrants, and redreſs the injured; Men are to become 


h app) by his Labours, and heroic by his Example. 


Night. Jupiter is very gracious indeed to Mankind! 
4 to him for the honourable 
Employment he has been pleaſed to aſſign me in this 


but Tam not much oblig' 


Buſineſs. 
Merc. Not obliged to him, Madam! why ſo? You 


was always a Friend to Mankind, and he might reaſon- 
ably think you would take pleaſure in deſerving their 


FT upon ſo important an Occaſion. 
t. 


Pleaſure! what in taking upon me the welt 


5 * —— Character, a Character that— 


Merc. Come, come, Madam, that is good of which 


Good comes; this is a ſafe Principle for us Deities, 
_ whatever it is for Mortals, who can no more ſee the 


Conſequences of their own Actions than what 1 ls doing 
behind Jour Curtain. 


Night. Sir, 1 beg pardon---] acknowledge, Sir, that 


you are much better acquainted with thoſe Affairs than 
1 am; and therefore I will een accept of my Employment, 
relying wholly upon your Judgment. 

Merc. Not ſo faſt, good Madam Might; none of your 
Inuendo's if you . pleate: you are reported not to be ſo 
ſhy as you pretend; and | know that you are the truſty 


| Confident of many a private Treaty, and have as nyo 


to boaſt of in ſome Particulars as J. 
_ Night. Well, well, do not let us expoſe ourſelves to 
the malicious Laughter of Mankind by our Quarrels. 


Merc. About your Buſineſs then: put a Spoke into 


your Chariot-wheels, and order the ſeven Stars to halt, 
wane | put myſelf into the Habit of a Serving-man; 


and 
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AMPHITRYON. 5 
and dreſs up a falſe Sofia, to wait upon a falſe Amphitry- 
on. Good Night, Night. 

Night. My Service to Jupiter. Farewel Mercury. 
Night goes backwards. [Exit Merc. 
SCENE II. Amphitryon's Palace 
Enter Alcmena alone. 
Alc. Why was I marry'd to the Man J love! 
For had he been indifferent to my Choice, 


Or had been hated, Abſence had been Pleaſure; 


But now I fear for my Amphitryon's Lite. 
At home, in private, and ſecure from War, 


I am amidſt an Hoſt of armed Foes: 


Suſtaining all his Cares, pierc'd with his Wounds; 
And if he falls (which O ye Gods avert) 
Am in Amphitryon ſlain! Wou'd I were there, 
And he were here; ſo might we change our Fates; 
That he might grieve for me, and I might die for him 
Enter Phædra running. 

Phed Good News, good News, Madam! 0 fuch ad- 

mirable News, that if 1 kept it in a Moment, Tn —_ 


burſt with it! 


Alc. Is it from the Army ? 
 Phed. No matter. 

| Ale. From Amphitryon? 
 Phed. No matter, neither. 
Alec. Anſwer me, I charge thee, if thy cog News be - 


i - any thing relating to my Lord: If it be, aſſure thy ſelf 
of a Reward. 


Phed. Ay, Madam, now you ſay ſomethin g to the 
Matter: You know the Buſineſs of a poor Waiting-wo- 
man, here upon Earth, it to be ſcraping up ſomething 
againſt a rainy Day, call'd the Day of Marriage ; every 
one in their own Vocation : But what Matter is it to 
me if my Lord has routed the Enemy if 1 get nothing of 
their Spoils ? 

Alc. Say is my Lord vi gorious? 

 Phed. Why he is victorious; indeed I pray'd devoutly 
to Jupiter for a Victory; by the ſame Token, that you 
ſhou'd give me ten Pieces of Gold, it J brought you 


News of it. 


Alc. They are thine ; ſuppoſing he be ſafe too. 
Fed. Nay, that's a new Bargain ; lor I vow'd to Ju- 
B 3 piter 
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iter that then you ſhould give me ten Pieces more. 


But I do undertake for my Lord's Safety; if you will 


Pleaſe to diſcharge Jupiter of the Debt, and take it upon 


you to pay. 

Alc. When he returns in Safety, Jupiter and I will 
pay your Vow. 

Phed. And I am ſure I articled with Jupiler, that P 


I brought you News, that my Lord was upon Return, 


you ſhould grant me one ſmall Favour more that will 
colt you nothing. 

Alc. Make haſte thou Torturer ; is my Amphitryon 
upon Return? _ 

Phed. Promiſe that I ſhall be your Bed fellow to Night, 


as have been ever ſince my Lord's Abſence,---unleſs 1 


ſhall be pleas'd to releaſe you of your Word. 

Alc. That's a ſmall Requeſt, tis granted. 

Phed. But ſwear by Jupiter. 

Alc. I ſwear by Jupiter. 

Phed. Then] believe he is victorious: and I know 
he is ſaſe ; for J look'd through the Key- -hole, and ſaw 
him knocking at the Gate. 

Alc. And wou'dit thou not open to him? O thou 

T raitreſs ! 

 Phed. No, I was a little wiſer: Ileft Sofra's Wife to 
let him in: For I was reſolved to bring the News, and 
make my Pennyworths out of him as Time ſhall ſhow. 
Enter Jupiter in the Shape of Amphitryon, with Soſia's 

Wife, Bromia. He kiſſes and embraces Alemena. 
up. O let me live for ever on thoſe Lips !-------- 
The Nectar of the Gods to theſe is taſtleſs. 


I ſwear, that were I Jupiter, this Night 


I wou'd renounce my Heav'n to be Amphitryon, 
Alc. Then not to ſwear beneath Amphitryon's Oath, 

(Forgive me, Juno, if I am profane) 

1 ſwear, I wou'd be what I am this Night; 

And be Alcmena, rather than be Juno. 


Brom. Good, my Lord, what's become of my poor 
Bedfellow, your Man Sa? What, I ſay, tho' Jama 


poor Woman, I have a Huſband as well as my Lady. 
Phed. And what have you done with your old 

Friend, and my old Sweetheart, Judge Gripus? If he 

| | be 
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AMPHITRYON. 7 
be rich, I'll make him welcome, like an honourable | 
Magiſtrate: but if not-------- 

Alc. My Lord, you tell me nothing of the Battle. 
Is Thebes victorious, are our Foes deſtroy'd? 
For now I find you ſafe, I ſhould be glad 
To hear you were in Danger. 
Brom, ¶ Pulling him on one Side.] 1 aſked the firſt 


Queſtion : anſwer me, my Lord. 


Phed. | Pulling him on tather Side.] Peace, mine's 
a Lover, and yours but a Huſband: and my Judge is 
my Lord too; the Title ſhall take Place, 1 I will be 
anfwer'd. . 
Jup. Sofia is ſafe----Gripus i is rich---both coming--- 
rode before em with a Lover's Haſte---- 
Alc. Then J, it ſeems, am laſt to be-regarded? ' : -, 
Jup. Not fo, my Love; but theſe obſtreperous 
ongues 
Have ſnatch'd their Anſwers ry They will be heard 
Let us retire where none ſhall interrupt us; 
Fl tell thee there the Battle and Succeſs. 
But I ſhall oft begin, and then break off; 
For Love will often interrupt my Tale, 


And make fo ſweet Confuſion in our Talk, 
That thou ſhalt aſk, and I ſhall anſwer Things, 


That are not of a Piece, but patch'd with Kiſſes; 
And Nonſenſe ſhall be eloquent in Love. 

Ac. I am the Fool of Love; and find within me, 
The Fondneſs of a Bride, without the Fear. 


My whole Deſires and Wiſhes are in you. 


Great Juno, thou whoſe holy Care preſides 
O'er wedded Love, thy choiceſt Bleſſings pour 
On this auſpicious Night. 
Jup. Juno may grudge; for ſhe may fear a Rival 
In thoſe bright Eyes: but Jupiter will grant, 
And doubly bleſs this Night. | 
Phed. Aſide.] But Jupiter ſhou'd aſk my Leave firſt, 
Alc. Bromia, prepare the Chamber; 


| The tedious Journey has diſpos'd my Lord 
To ſeek his needful Reſt. [ Exit Bromia. 


Phed. is very true, Madam; the poor Gentleman 
muſt needs be weary: and, therefore, 'twas not ill- con- 
triv'd chat he muſt lie alone to Night, ng | 

15 | C. 


! 
va: 
1 

2 


n- 


— — — — 


— — — — 
Ce — — — — 
. * 
Trey” romp 


8 * Ix AE D 2 25 — 8 


8 * * 
1 R 
ye”. R ** 


—_— — —2—U ä— 
—— — m —  —__— 
* 2 


4 


3 AMPHITRYON 


Alc. [ To Jupiter.] J muſt confeſs I made a kind of 


Promiſe. -- 


Phed. | Almoſt crying] A kind of Promiſe, do you 
call it? I ſee you wou'd fain be coming off: I am ſure 


you ſwore to me, by Jupiter, that I ſhould be your Bed- 
fellow, and I'll accuſe you to him too, the firſt Prayers 
I make; and I'll pray on Purpoſe too, that I will. 


Jup. O, the malicious Hilding! 
Alc. 1 did (wear indeed, my Lord. 
Jup. Forſwear thyſelf; for Jupiter but laughs 


At Lovers Perjuries. 


Phed. The more Shame for him if he does. 
up. Alcmena Come,--==== _ 
Alc. | Sighing] She has my Oath; 
And ſure ſhe may releaſe it if ſhe pleaſes------ 
Phed. Why, truly Madam, I am not cruel in my 


Nature to poor diſtreſſed Lovers; for it may be my own 


Caſe another Day: and therefore, if my Lord pleaſes to 
conſider me- 
Jup. Any thing, any thing! but name thy Wiſh, 44 
have it. 
Phæ d. Ay, now you ſay, any thing, any thing! but 


vou wou'd tell me another Story to-morrow Morning. 


Look you, my Lord, here's a Hand open to receive; 
you know the meaning of it. 

Jup. Thou ſhalt have all the Tresſury of Heav'n. 
 Phed. Yes, when you are Jupiter to diſpoſe of it. 
You have got ſome Part of the Enemies ſpoil I warrant 
you----I ſee a little trifling Diamond upon your Finger; 


and I am proud enough to think 1 it wou'd become mine 


OO. 
Jup. Here, take it. [7 aking a Ring off his Finger, 
This is a very Woman: £7 and giving it.] 


Her Sex is Avarice, and ſhe, in one, 
Is all her Sex. 
Phed. Ay, ay, tis no Matter what you ſay of 1 us. 


Go, get you together, you naughty Couple: to-mor- 


row Morning I ſhall have another Fee for parting you. 
I Phædra gees out before Alcmena with a Light. 
oy * [ Solus. ] Now, for one Night, leave "the 
World to Fate; 
Love is alone my great affair of State, 3s 
lis 
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This Night let all my Altars ſmoke in vain, 
And Man, unheeded, praiſe me or complain. 
Vet if in ſome ſhort Intervals of Reſt, | 


By ſome fond Youth an am'rous Vow's addreſt, 


His Pray'r is in an happy Hour preferr'd; 
And when Jove loves, a Lover ſhall be heard. [Ext. 


ACT Hl. s CEN E. I. 
A Night-Scene of a Palace. | 


| Sofia with a Dark-Lanthorn : Mercury in Soſia's Shape, 


with a Dark-Lanthorn alſo. 


So. XIX [AS not the Devil in my Maſter, to fend me out 
this dreadful dark Night, to bring the News 


of his Victory to my Lady? And was not I poſſeſs'd with 
ten Devils for going on his Errand, without a Convoy 


for the Safeguard of my Perſon? Lord, how.am I melt- 
ed into Sweat with Fear! I am diminiſh'd of my natural 
Weight, above two Stone: I ſhall not bring half my- 
ſelf home again, to my poor Wife and Family. Well! 
the greateſt Plague of a Serving-Man is to be hird to 
ſome great Lord! They care not what Drudgery they 
put upon us, while they lie lolling at their Eaſe abed, and 
ſtretch their lazy Limbs, in Expectation of the Whore 
which we are fetching for them. The better Sort of 


'em will ſay, Upon my Honour, at every Word: Let 


aſk em for our Wages, and they plead the Privilege of 
their Honour, and will not pay us; nor let us take our 
Privilege of the Law upon them. Theſe are a very 
hopeful Sort of Patriots, to ſtand up as they do for Li- 


| berty and Property of the Subject: There's Conſcience 


for you! | 
Merc. [ Aſide.] This Fellow has ſomething of the 
Republican Spirit in him. | 5 
Soſ. [Looking about him.] Stay; this methinks ſhou'd 
be our Houſe. And I ſhou'd thank the Gods now for 
bringing me ſafe home: But I think I had as good let 
my Devotions alone, till I have got the Reward for my 
good News, and then thank 'em once for all: for, 2 
oy praiſe 
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Praiſe em before I am ſafe within Doors, ſome damn'd 
Maſtiff Dog may come out, and worry me; and then 
my Thanks are thrown away upon em. 

Merc. [Afide) Thou art a wicked Rogue, and wilt 
have thy Bargain before-hand : therefore thou get'ſt not 
into the Houte this Night; and thank me accordingly 
as 1 ufe thee. | Th 1 5 

Soſ. Now 1 am to give my Lady an Account of my 

Lord's Victory: 'tis good to exerciſe my Parts before- 
hand, and file my Tongue into eloquent Expreſſions, 
to tickle her Ladyſhip's Imagination. | 1 

Merc. ¶ Aſide] Good! and here's the God of Elo- 
quence to judge of thy Oratioun. . 
Sof. [Setting down his Lanthorn] This Lanthorn, for 
once, ſhall be my Lady; becauſe the is the Lamp of all 


Beauty and Perfection. 


Merc. Excellent! 

Sof. Then thus I make my Addreſſes to her : I Bows] 
Madam, my Lord has choſen me out, as the moſt fatth- 
ful, tho' the moſt unworthy of his Followers, to bring 
your Ladyſhip this following Account of our glorious, 


Expedition. Then ſhe,---O my poor Sofa, [ In a ſbrill 
Tone] how am I overjoy'd to ſee thee! She can ſay no 


Jeſs----Madam, you do me too much Honour, and the 


World will envy me this Glory:------Well anſwer'd on 


my Side.-----And how does my Lord Amphitryon &----- 
Madam, he always does like a Man of Courage when 
he is call'd by Honour.----There I think | nick'd 1t.---- 
But when will he return? As ſoon as poſſibly he can: 


but not ſo ſoon as his impatient Heart cou'd with him 


with your Ladyſhip. - : | 
Merc. | Afide) When Thebes is an Univerſity, thou 
deſerveſt to be their Orator. 1 
So. But what does he do, and what does he ſay? 
Pry'thee tell me ſomething more of him----He always 


ſays leſs than he does, Madam ; and his Enemies have 


found it to their coſt----Where the Devil did I learn 


theſe Elegancies and Gallantries? 


Merc. So; he has all the natural Endowments of a 
Fop, and only wants the Education! 
So. [Staring up to the Sky] What, is the Devil in 


the Night? She's as long as two Nights: the ſeven Stars. 


are 
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are juſt where they were ſeven Hours ago! High Day-- 


high Night, I mean, by my Favour---What has Phe- - 


bus been playing the Goodfellow, and over-ſlept him 
ſelf, that he forgets his Duty to us Mortals? 
Merc. How familiarly the Raſcal treats us Gods! but 
I ſhall make him alter his Tone immediately. 
[Mercury comes nearer, and ſtands juſt before him. 
Soj. [Seeing him, and ſtarting back, aſide] How now! 
What do my Eyes dazzle, or is my dark Lanthorn falſe 


to me? Is not that a Giant before our Door? or a 
Ghoſt of ſome Body: ſlain in the late Battle? If he be, 


*tis unconſcionably done, to fright an honeſt Man thus, 
who never drew Weapon wrathfully in all his Life----- 
Whatever Wight he be, I am deviliſhly afraid, that's 
certain; but, tis Diſcretion to keep my own Counſel : 
Fil fing, that I may ſeem valiant. 
Sofia fings ; and as Mercury ſpeaks, by littls and 
little drops his Voice. 
Merc. What ſaucy Companion is this, that deafens 
us with his hoarſe Voice? What Midnight Ballad-ſing- 


er have we here? I ſhall teach the Villain to leave off 


Catterwawling. 


Soſ. I weuld I had Courage, for his Sake; that I 


might teach him to call my Singing Catterwawling---an 
illiterate Rogue ; an Enemy to the Muſes and to Muſick! 
Merc. There's an ill Savour that offends my Noftrils, 
and it wafteth this way. | Eh 
So/. He has ſmelt me out: My Fear has betray'd me 
into this Savour------ I am a dead Man! The bloody 
Villain is at his Fee, fa, fum, already. 
Merc. Stand, who goes there? 
86. A Friend. 
Merc. What Friend? | 
_ $s{. Why #Fiiend to all the World that will give me 
leave to live peaceably. 


Merc. I defy Peace and all its Works----My Arms 


are out of Exerciſe, they have maul'd no Body theſe 
three Days: I long for an honourable Occaſion to pound 
2 Man, and lay him aſleep at the firſt Buffet. 


Sof. [ Afide. ] That would almoſt do me a Kindneſs; 


for! have been kept waking, without tipping one wink 
of Sleep theſe three Nights. | 


Merc. 


& 
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Merc. Of what Quality are you, Fellow? 
So/. Why, I ama Man, Fellow----Courage, S- 
1 What kind of Man? 
Soſ. Why a two-legg'd Man, what Man ſhould I be? 
[4/de]-----I muſt bear up to him, he may prove as er- 


rant a Milkſop as myſelf. 


Merc. Thou art a Coward, I warrant thee; do not 
T hear thy Teeth chatter in thy Head? 

So. Ay, ay, that's only a Sign they would be ſnap- 
ping at thy Noſe. [ A/ide] ---Bleſs me, what an Arm 
and Fiſt he has! with great Thumbs too----and Golls 
and Knuckle-bones of a very Butcher. 

Merc. Sirrah, from whence come you, and whither 
go you? Anſwer me directly upon pain of Aſſaſſination. 

So. I am coming from whence I came, and am go- 
ing whither I go; that's directly home---Tho' this is 
ſomewhat an uncivil Manner of Proceeding, at the firſt 


Sight of a Man, let me tell you. 
Merc. Then to begin our better Acquaintance, let 
me firſt make you a ſmall Preſent of this Box o'th' 

Ear ---- [ Strikes him 


So /. If I were as cholerick a fool as you are now, 
here would be fine Work betwixt us two! but Jam a 
little better bred, than to diſturb the ſleeping Neigh- 
bourhood; and ſo good Night Friend [ Going. 

Merc. [Stopping him] Hold, Sir; you and I muſt not 


part ſo eaſily. Once more, whither are you going?» 


Soſ. Why I am going as faſt as Ican, to get out of 
the reach of your Clutches. Let me but only knock at 
that Door, there. 


Merc. What Buſineſs have you at that Door, Sirrah? 
Sof. This is our Houſe; and when I'm got in, III tell 


you more. 


Merc. Whoſe Houſe 1s this, Saucineſs, that you are 
ſo familiar with, to call it ours? 
S/. "Tis mine, in the firſt Place; and next, my Maſ- 
ter's; for I lie in the Garret, and be lies under me. 
Merc. Have your Maſter and you no Names Sirrah? 
o/. 10 1 is Amphitryon----hear that and trem- 
el 


Merc. What, my Lord General? 
| Sf. 
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Merc. What, my Lord General? 
85 /. O, has his Name mollify'd you! I bave brought 
you down a Peg lower already, Friend. ; 
Merc. And your Name 18---- 
S»/. Lord, Friend, you are fo very troubleſome, ---- 
what ſhould my Name be but Sofa? 


Merc. How, Sofia, ſay you? How long have you ta- 


ken up that Name, Sirrah? 


/. Here's a fine Queſtion! Why I never took it up, 


Friend; it was born with me. 


Merc. What was your Name born Soſia? Take this 
Remembrance for that Lye. Beats him. 


85%. Hold, Friend, you are fo very flippant with 
your Hands, you won't hear Reaſon : What Offence has 


my Name done you, that you ſhould beat me for it? 


§. O. S. J. A. they are as civil, honeſt, harmleſs Let- 
ters, as any are imthe whole Alphabet. 

Merc. T have no Quarrel to the Name, but that 'tis 
een too good for you, and 'tis none of yours. 

So. What am not [ IIs lay you ? 

Merc. No. 

Fo ſ. I ſhould think you are ſomewhat merry diſpoſed, 
if you had not beaten me in ſuch ſober Sadneſs. You 


would perſuade me out of my Heathen Name, would 
Jou 


Merc. Say you are Sfia again at your Peril, Sitrah. 

So/. I dare ſay nothing; but Thought is free----Eut 
whatever I am calld, I am Amphitryon's Man, and the 
firſt Letter of my Name is S. too. You had beſt tell me 
that my Mafter did not ſend me home to my Lady, 
with News of his Victory? 

Merc. I ſay he did not. 

S/. Lord, Lord, Friend, one of us two is horribly 
given to Lying!----but J do not ſay which of us, to a- 
void Contention. 

Merc. 1 ſay my Name is 0 and yours is not. 

So/. I would you could make good your Words; for 
then I ſhould not be heaten, and you ſhould. | 

Merc. I find you would be Sofa, if you durſt---but 
if I catch you thinking ſo-— 


Se. I hope I may think I was Sofa: and can find 


no difference between my former Self, and my preſence 


C Self; 
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Self; but that I was plain Sia before, and now I am 
lac'd So ia . = 3 
Merc. Take this, for being fo impudent to think ſo. 
7 [ Beats him. 
Soſ. [Kneeling] Truce a little, I beſeech thee! I would. 
be a Stock or a Stone now by my good Will, and would 


not think at all, for Self-preſervation. But will you 
give me leave to argue the Matter fairly with you? And 
- Promiſe me to depoſe that Cudgel, if I can prove myſelf 
to be that Man that I was before I was beaten? * 
Merc. Well, proceed in Safety: J promiſe you I will 


not beat you. 


Se. In the ſirſt place then, is not this Town call'd 
Thebes? 5 | 


Merc. Undoubtedly. N 

Soſ. And is not this Houſe Amphitryon's? 

Merc, Who demies it ? 

So ſ. I thought you would have deny'd that too; for all 
Hang upon a String. Remember then, that thoſe two 


preliminary Articles are already granted. In the next , 
place, did not the aforeſaid Amphitryon beat the Telebo- 


aus, kill their King Pterelas, and ſend a certain Ser- 
vant, meaning ſome Body that for Sake-ſake ſhall be 


nameleſs, with News of his Victory, and of his Reſolu- 


tion to return To-morrow? 8 N 
Merc. This is all true, to a very tittle: but who is 
that certain Servant? there's all the Queſtion. 
So ſ. Is it Peace or war betwixt us? 
Merc. Peace. | 


 $Sof- I dare not wholly truſt that abominable Cudgel 
hut tis a certain Friend of yours and mine, that had a 
certain Name before he was beaten out of it. But if 


you are a Man that depend not altogether upon Force 
and Brutality, but fomewhat alſo upon Reaſon, now do 


you bring better Proofs that you are that ſame certain 


Man; and in order to ft, anſwer me to certain Queſti- 
ONS. | 5 


Merc. I ſay I am Sofia, Ampbitryon's Man: what 


Reafon have you to urge againſt it? 
Se. What was your Father's Name:? 
Merc. Daus; who was an honeſt Huſbandman, 
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_ whoſe Siſter's Name was Harpage, that was marry'd and 


died in a Foreign Country. 
Sof. So far you ate right, I muſt confeſs; and your 
Wite's Name is--- | | | 
Merc. Bromia--a deviliſh Shrew of her Tongue, and 
a Vixen of her Hands, that leads me a miſerable Life-- 
So. By many a ſorrowful Token. This muſt be I. 
Merc. I was once taken upon Suſpicion of Burglary, 


and was whipt thro' Thebes, and branded for my Pains. 


So. Right Me again--But if you are I, as I begin to 
ſuſpect, that Whipping and Branding might have been 
paſt over in Silence, for both our Credits :---And yet, 
now I think on't, if Jam I, (as | am I) he cannot be I. 
All theſe Circumſtances he might have heard; but I will 


' now interrogate him upon ſome private Paſſages. LAſidle] 


---What was Amphitryon's Share of the Booty? _ 
Merc. A Buckle of Diamonds, conſiſting of five large 


Stones, which was worn as an Ornament by Pterelas. 


So ſ. What does he intend to do with it? 

Merc. To preſent it to his Wife Alcme na. 

Soſ. And where is it now? _ | 

Merc. In a Caſe, ſeabd with my Maſter's Coat of 

= Ame „ 

§oſ. This is prodigious, I confeſs! - but yet tis no- 
thing now I think on't, for ſome falſe Brother may have 
reveal'd it to him. ¶ Aſide] But J have another Queſti- 
on to aſk you, of ſomewhat that paſs'd only betwixt 


myſelf and me: if you are Sia, what were you doing in 


the Heat of Battle? „ | 
Merc. What a wiſe Man ſhould, that Has a Reſpect 
for his own Perſon. I ran into our Tent, and hid my- 
ſelf amongſt the Baggage. 
Sy. ¶ Aſide] Such another cutting Anſwer, and I muſt 
provide myſelf of another Name, [To him] And how 
did you paſs your Time in that fame Tent?-- You need 


not anſwer to every Circumſtance ſo exactly now; you 
muſt lye a little, that I may think you the more Me. 


Merc. That Cunning ſhall not ſerve your Turn, to 


circumvent me out of of my Name: I am for plain naked 


'Truth---There ſtood a Hogſhead of old Wine, which 
my Lord reſerv'd for his own Drinking | 

So/. {Afide] O che Devil! As ſure as Death, he muſt 

bavg 
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have hid himſelf in that Hogſhead, or he could nger 


have known that! 
Merc. And by that Hogſhead, upon the Ground 


there lay the kind Inviter and Provoker of good Drink 5 


IN g==== 

So. Nay, now I Rave chinke you---there was nei- 
ther Inviter, nor Provoker, for J was all alone. 

Merc. A luſty Gammon of---- 

Sof. {Sighing] Bacon!--that Word has quite made an 
End of me Let me ſee--this muſt be I, in ſpite of me--- 
but Jet me view him nearer. 

[Walks about Mercury avith his dark Lanthorn. 

Merc. What are you walking about me for, with 
ow dark Lanthorn? 

No harm, Friend--T am only ſurveying a Parcel 


of oth here, that I find we two are about to bargain | 


for.--[A/ide] He's damnable like me, that's certain. 
Imprimis, There's the Patch upon my Noſe, with a Pox 


to him Item, A very fooliſh Face with a long Chin at 


the End on't--Iiem, One Pair of ſnambling Legs, with 
two ſplay Feet belonging to them. And--ſumma lotalis, 
from Head to Foot all my bodily Apparel- J Mercury] 


Well, you are Sa; there's no denying it: But what 


am I then? for my Mind gives me, I am ſome . ſtill, 
if I knew but who I were. 

Merc. When I have a mind to be Sofea no more, 
then thou may'ſt be So again. 

So/. I have but one Requeſt more to thee--that, tho” 
not as Sia, yet as a Stranger, I may go into that 
Houſe, and carry a civil Meflage to my Lady. 

Merc. No, Sirrah; not being Sora, you have no 
Mefiage to deliver, nor Lady in this Houſe. 

So. Thou canſt not be ſo barbarous, to ſet me lie in 
the Streets all Night, after ſuch a Journey, and ſuch a 


Beating--and therefore I am reſolv'd to knock at the 


Door in my on Defence. 

Merc. If you come near the Door, I oat my Word, 
and break off the Truce--and then expect-- 

[ Holds up his Cudgel. 


Sof No, the Devil take me if I do expect--I have felt 


too well what four Fruit that Crab-tree bears: I'll rather 
beat it back upon the Hoof to my Lord Amphitryen, to 
| | {ce 
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fee if he will acknowledge me for Sora: If he does nos, 
then I am no longer his Slave; there's my Freedom dear- 
ly purchas'd with a fore Drubbing: If he does acknow- 
ledge me, then I am Sofia again; fo far *tis tolerably 
well: But then I ſhall have a ſecond Drubbing for an un- 
fortunate Ambaſſador as I am; and that's intolerable. 
Mercury alone. 
I have fobb'd off his Excellency pretty well. Now 
let him return, and. make the beſt of his Credentials. 
But here comes Jupiter. 
SCENE. II. Enter Jupiter: landing Aletitena, follow'd 
by Phedra. Pages with' Torches before them. 

Tup. Thoſe Torches are offenſive: Stand aloof: 

Io the Pager: 
For tho they bleſs me c Wich thy heav' nly Sight, [To ber, 
They may diſcloſe the Secret | would hide: 
The Thebans muſt not know I have been here; 
De tracting Crowds would blame me that I ſtole 
Theſe happy Moments from my publick Charge, 

o conſecrate to thee; and I could win 
That none were witneſs of the 'Theft, but ſhe 
By whom it is approvid-->- 

Alc. So long an Abſence, and 6 ſhort a Stay! 
What, but one Night! One Night of ſoy and Love, 
Could only pay one Night of Cares and Fears; 

And all the reſt are an uncancel'd Sum! 

Tup. Alcmena, I muſt go. 

Alc. Not yet, my Land- 

Jup. Indeed I muſt. 

Alc. Indeed you ſhall not g0. 

Jup. Behold the ruddy Streaks o'er yonder Hill! 
"Thoſe are the Bluſhes of the breaking Morn, 

That kindle Day-light to this nether World. 

Alc. No matter for the Day, it was but made 

To number out the Hours of buſy Men. 

Let 'em be buſy ſtill, and ſtill be wretched ; 

And take their fill of anxious drudging Day: 

But you and I will draw our Curtains cloſe, 

Extinguiſh Day-light and ſhut out the Sun. 

Stay then, my Lord---V]] bribe you with this Kiſs. 7; 

Merc. [Afide] That's a plaguy little Devil; what a 
ren Eye ſhe has! I begin to like her tr angely: ſhe's 

C3 the 
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the Perquiſite of my Place too; for my Lady's Waiting- 
woman is the proper Fees of my Lord's chief Gentle- 
man. 
Tup. A Bribe indeed that ſoon would bring me back, 
Though now it is not potlibie to ſtay. 
Alc. Not poſſible ! Alas how ſhort is Life 
If we compute alone thoſe happy Hours 
In which we wiſh to live! Our ſev'nty Years 
Are fill'd with Pains, Diſeaſes, Wants and Woes, 
And only daſh'd with Love; a little Love! 
Sprinkled by Fits, and with a ſparing Hand. 
Count all our Joys from Childhood ev'n to Age, 
They would but make a Day of every Year. | | 
O! wou'd the Gods compriſe the Quinteſſence 
In ſev'nty Days, and take the reſt away! | 


up. By Heav'n, thy ev'ry Word and Look, Ms 


Fans the fierce Flame thy Charms have kindled here: 
My Love encreas'd by thine, as Fire by Fire, 
Mounts with more Ardour in a brighter Blaze. 
But yet one Scruple pains me at my parting ; 
J love ſo nicely that I cannot bear 
To owe my Pleaſure to ſubmiſſive Duty: 
Tell me, and footh my Paſſion, that you give them 
All to the Lover, and forget the Huſband. 
Alc. And yet, my Lord, the Huſband's Right ne 
Can juſtify the Love that burns for you : 
Nor do I ſuffer ought that wou'd'fuggelt 
The Scruple which your ſond Deſire has rais d. 
Jup. O that you lov'd like me! then you would find 
A thouſand, thouſand Niceties in Love. 
The common Love of Sex to Sex is brutal: 
But Love refin'd will fancy to itſelf 
Millions of gentle Cares, and ſweet Diſquiets: 
The being happy is not half the Joy ; 
The Manner of the Happineſs is a! ' 
Alc. Confeſſing that you love and are belov'd, 
Reſt happy in that Thought ; nor with to loſe 
The Right that confecrates the Lovers Joy. 
Jul. Tamat once a Lover and an Huſband, 
But as a Lover only I am happy ; 
A Lover, jealous of a Huſband's right, 
By which he ſcoras to Claim; whos jend'reſt Joy My 4 
* 


© 
* 
* 
* 
3 
4 
g 
; 
* 


AMPHITRYON. 19 
Muſt all be giv'n, not paid. O] my Alcmena, 
Indulge the Lover's Withes thus refin'd, 
Divide him from the Huſband--give to each 


What each requires; thy Virtue to the Huſband, | 
And on the Lover laviſh all thy Love. | 


Alc. I comprehend not what you mean, my Lord: 


* . — 


t only love me ſtill, and love me thus, 


And think me, ſuch as beſt may pleaſe your OY 


Jup. There's Myſtery of Love in all I ſay: 


| But Duty, cruel Duty tears me from thee.. 


Howe'er indulge at leaſt this ſmall Requeſt--- 

When next you ſee your Huſband, Gear Alcmena, 
Think of your-Lover then. "MW 
Alc. O ler mt ne er divide what Heay'n has 0 d 
Huſband and Lover both. are dear to me. | 

Jup. Farewel--- MW 

Ac. Farewel--but will you ſoon s return? 

Jup. I will, believe me, with a Lover's haſte. 

[Exeunt jup. and Alc. ſeverally.: Phæd. follows her. 

Merc. [Alone] Now I ſhould follow him; but Love 
has laid a Lime-twig for me, and made a lame God of 
me. Vet why ſhouſd I love this Phædra? She's merce- 


nary, and a Jilt into the Bargain. Three thouſand 
Vears hence there will be a Whole Nation of ſuch Wo- 


men in a certain Country that will be called France; 


and there's a Neighbour Iſland too, where the Men will 


be all Intereſt. O what a precious Generation will 
that be, which the Men of the Iſland ſhall propagate 


out of the Women of the Continent! 


Phzdra Re-enters. _ 

And io much for Prophecy; for ſhe's here again, and! 
muſt love her in Spite of me. 

Phed. Well, Sofia, and how go Matters ? 

Merc. Our Army is victorious. 

Phed. And my Servant, Judge Gripus ? 

Merc. A voluptuous Gorman. 

Phed. But has he gotten wherewithal to be voluptu- 


ous, is he wealthy? 


Merc. He ſells Juſtice as he uſes, fleeces the rich Re- 
bels, and hangs up the Poor. 


Phed. Then while he has Money he may make Love 
40 me. Has he ſent me no Token? 1 
erc. 
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Merc. Ves, a Kiſs; and by the ſame Token, I am to 
give it you, as a Remembrance from him. 


Phed. How now, Impudence! A e Serving: 
man preſume to kiſs me! 

Merc. Suppoſe. I were a God, and thow'd make Love 
to you? | 21:57 

Phed. 1 would: Grſt be 85 a whether you were a 
poor God or à rich: God. 


Merc. Suppoſe I were Mereury, the God of. Mer- 


chandiſe? 

Phed. What, the God of ſmall Manes and Frippe- 
ries, of Pedlars and Pilferer * 1 

Merc. [Afide] How the Gipſy: deſpiſes * | 

Phed: I had rather you were Plutus the God of Mo- 
ney, or Jupiter! in a Golden Shower: there was a God 


for us Women ! he had the Art of making Love. Doſt 


thou think that Kings, or Gods either, get Miſtreſſes 
by their good Faces! no tis the Gold and the Preſents 


they can make; there's the r 4 4 ares Rave oyer. 


their Fair Subjects. 
Merc. All this notwithſtanding, I fink tell you, pret- 
0 Phedra, Lam deſperately in love with you. 


Phed. And I muft tell thee, ugly 046 a, thou haſt 


not wherewithal to be in Lobe. 
Merc. Ves, a poor Man may be in Love, 1 hope: 
Phed. 1 grant a poor Rogue may be in Love, but he 
cam never make Love. Alas; Sofa; thou haft neither 
Face to invite me, nor Youth to pleaſe me, nor Gold to 
bribe me: and beſides all this, thou haſt a Wife---poor 
miſerable Sora! What, ho, Bromia!' 


Merc. O thou mercileſs Creature! why doſt thou | 


conjure up that Spright of a Wife? 
Phed. To rid myſelf of that Devil of a poor Lover. 


Since you are ſo Jovingly diſpos'd, Ph put you together: 
What, Bromia, I ſay, make haſte. 


Merc. Since thou wilt call her, ſhe ſhall have all the 


| Cargo I have gotten in the Wars. 


Phed. Why, what have you gotten, good Gentle 


man Soldier, beſides a Legion of---- Anaps her Fingers 


Merc. When the Enemy was routed, I had the Plun- 
deꝛing of a 183 


Phed, 
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Phed. That's to ſay, a Houſe of Canvas, with Move- 
ables of Straw: make haſte, Bromia— 

Merc. But it was the General's own Tent. 

Phed. You durſt not fight, Im certain, and there- 
fore came Jaſt in when the rich Plunder was gone be- 
forehand--Will you come, Bromia? 

Merc. Pr'ythee do not call fo loud----A great Goblet 
that holds a Gallon. 

Phed. Of what was that Goblet made? Anſwer 


quickly, far I am juſt calling very loud--Bro-- 


Merc. Of beaten Gold. Now cal aloud if thou doſt 
not like the Metal. 

Phed. Bromia. Very ſoftly. 

Merc, That ſtruts in this Faſhion, with 15 Arms a- 


kimbo, like a City Magiſtrate ; ; and a great bouncing 
Belly, like a Hoſteſs with Child of a Kilderkin of Wine. 


Nov what ſay you to that Preſent, Phædra? 


Phed. Why I am conſidering----- 
Merc. What, I pr'ythee? | 
Phed. Why, how to divide the Buſineſs equally; to 


take the Gift, and refule the Giver, thou art ſo damna- 


bly ugly and ſo old. 
Merc. [Afide] O! that I was not confined to this un- 
godly Shape To-day! 


But Gripus is as old and as ugly too. 


Phed. But Gripus is a Perſon of Quality, and my 
Lady's Uncle; and if he marries me, I ſhall take Place 
of my Lady. Hark, your Wife! ſhe has ſent her 


Tongue before her. I hear the "Thunderclap already; 
there's a Storm approaching. 


Merc. Yes, of thy Brewing, I thank thee for it: O 
how I ſhou'd hate thee now, if I cou'd leave loving thee! 

Phed. Not a Word of the dear Golden Goblet, as 
you hope for---you know what, Sofia. 


Merc. You give me Hope then---- _. 
Phed. Not abſolutely Hope neither: but Gold is a 


great Cordial in Love Matters; and the more you ap- 
ply of it, the better. ¶ Aſide] J am honeſt, that's cer- 
tain; but when I weigh my Honeſty againſt the Goblet, 
Jam not quite relay 


d on which Side the Scale will 
turn. [Exit Phædra. 
| Merc. 
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Mere. Aloud] Farewell, Pheadra; remember me te 

my Wife, and tell her----- | 
Enter Bromia. 

Brom. Tell her what? Traytor! that you are going 
away without ſeeing her. : 

Merc. That J am doing my Duty, and following my 
Maſter. 8 

Brom. Umph.----ſo briſk too! Your Maſter cou'd 
leave his Army in the Lurch, and come galloping home 
at Midnight, and ſteal to Bed as quietly as any Mouſe, 
I warrant you: My Maſter knew what belong'd to a 
marry'd Life; but you, Sirrah----You Trencher-car- 
Tying Raſcal, you worſe than Dungzhill-Cock! that 
ſtood clapping your Wings and crowing without Doors, 
when you ſhould have been at Rooſt, you Villain [--- 

Merc. Hold your Peace, Dame Partlet, and leave 
your cackling: My Maſter charg'd me to ſtand Centry 
without Doors. | 

Brom. My Maſter! I dare ſwear thou bely'ft him; 
my Mafter's more a Gentleman than to lay ſuch an un- 


reaſonable Command upon a poor diſtreſſed marry'd 


Couple, and after ſuch an Abſence too. No there's no 
Compariſon between my Maſter and thee, thou Snakeſby. 

Merc. No more than there is betwixt my Lady and 
you, Bremia. You and I have had our Time in a civil 
Way, Spouſe, and much good Love has been betwixt 


us: but we have been marry'd fifteen Years, I take it, 


and that hoighty toighty Buſineſs ought in Conſcience to 
be over. 8 


Brom. Marry come up, my ſaucy Companion! I am 


neither old, nor ugly enough to have that ſaid to me. 
Merc. But will you hear Reaſon, Bromia? My Lord 


and my Lady are yet in a manner Bride and Bridegroom: 
--do but think in Decency, what a Jeſt it wou'd be to 
the Family, to fee two venerable old married People, 


ogling and leering, and ſighing out fine tender Things 
to one another. | 
Brom. How now, Traitor, dar'ſt thou maintain that 
I am paſt the Age of having fine Things ſaid to me? 
Merc. Not ſo, my Dear; but certainly 1 am paſt the 
Age of ſaying em. | 


Brom. 
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Brom. Thou deſerv'ſt not to be yok'd with a Woman 
of Honour, as I am, thou perjur'd Villain! 
Merc. Ay, you are too much a Woman of Honour, 
to my Sorrow ; many a poor Huſband wou'd be glad to 
compound for leſs Honour in his Wife, and more Quiet. 
Pry'thee be but honeſt and continent in thy Tongue, 
and do thy worſt with every Thing elſe about thee. 
Brom. Thou woud'ſt have me a Woman of the 
Town, woud'ſt thou! to be always ſpeaking my Huſ- 
band fair, to make him digeſt his Cuckoldom more eaſi- 
ly: Woud'ſt thou be a Wittal, with a Vengeance to 
thee? Iam reſoly'd Fl ſcour thy Hide for that Word. 
Y [ Holds up her Ladle at him. 
Merc. Thou wilt not ſtrike thy Lord and Huſband, 
wilt thou ? [e courſes him about. 
Mercury running about. | Afide] Was ever poor Dei- 
ty ſo Henpeck'd as I am !-- Nay, then tis time to charm 
her aſleep with my enchanted Rod,--before I am diſ- 
grac'd and raviſh'd-- [ Plucks out his Caduceus, 
_ and ſtrikes her upon the Shoulder with it. 
Brom. What, art thou rebelling againſt thy anointed 
Wife? Pl make thee--How now!--W hat has the Rogue 


bewitch'd me! I grow dull and ſtupid on the ſudden-- 


J can neither ſtir Hand nor Foot--[Yawning]--I can't ſo 
much as wag my Tongue--neither; and that's the laſt 
live--ing Part about a-- Woman. [Falls down. 
Merc. [alone] Lord, what have I ſuffer'd, for being 
but a counterfeit marry'd Man one Day: If ever I come 
to his Houſe, as a Huſband again--then--And yet that 
then was a Lye too--For while I am in Love with this 
young Gipſy, Phedra, I muſt return---But lie thou 
there thou Type of Juno; thou that want'ſt nothing of 
her Tongue, but the Immortality. If Jupiter ever let 
thee ſet Foot where ſhe is, Juns will have a rattling Se- 
cond of thee. - 
For two ſuch Tongues will break the Poles aſunder, 
And, hourly ſcolding, make perpetual Thunder. 
= [Exit Mercury. 


ACT, 
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ACT IL. SCENE. I 


SCENE, before Amphitryon's Palare. 
Amphitryon and Sofia. 


N OW Sirrah, follow me into the Houſe-- 
thou ſhalt be convinc'd at thy own Coſt, 
Villain! What horrible Lies haſt thou told me! ſuch 
Improbabilities, ſuch Stuff, ſuch Nonſenſe!-- 

Soſ. Jam but a Slave, and you are Maſter; and 2a 
poor Man is always to lie, when a rich Man is pleas'd 
to contradict him: but as ſure as this is our Houlſe-- 

Ampbh. So ſure tis thy Place of Execution. 

50 /. Hold, dear Sir! if I muſt have a ſecond Beating, 

in Conſcience let me ſtrip firſt, that 1 ſhow you the black 
and blue Streaks upon my Sides and Shoulders, I am 
ſure I ſuffer'd them in your Service. 

Amph. To what Purpoſe wou'dit thou ſhow them ? 

So. Why, to the Purpoſe that you may not ſtrike 
me upon the ſore Places; and that as he beat me the 
laſt Night croſs-ways, ſo you wou'd pleaſe to beat me 
long-ways, to make clean Work on't, that at leaſt my 
Skin may look like Chequer-work. 

Amph. This Requeſt is too reaſonable to be refus'd : 
but, that all Things may be done in Order, tell me o- 


ver again the ſame Story, with all the Circumllances of 


thy Commiſſion; that a Blow may follow in due Form 
for every Lye. To Repetition, Rogue, to Repetition. 
Soſ. No, it ſhall be all a Lye if you pleaſe, ans Pl] eat 
my Words to fave my Shoulders. 
Ampb. Ay, Sirrah, now you find you are to be diſ- 
prov'd: but 'tis too late: to SPELLS; Rogue, to Re- 
petition. 
 $of. With all my Heart, to any Repetition but the 
Cudgel. But wou'd you be pleas'd to anſwer me one 
civil Queſtion? Am I to uſe Complaiſance to you, as to 
a great Perſon, that will have all Things ſaid your own 
Way; or am I to tell you the naked Truth alone, with- 
out the Ceremony of a farther Beating? 
_ Amph. Nothing but the Truth, and the whole Truth; 
fo help thee Cudgel--- 
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So /. That's a damn'd Concluſion of a Sentence: but 
fince it muſt be ſo----Back and Sides, at your own 
Peril---I fet out from the Port in an unlucky Hour; I 
went darkling, and whiſtling, to keep myſelt from be- 
ing afraid; mumbling Curſes betwixt my Teeth, for 
being ſent at ſuch an unnatural Time of Night. 

Amph. How, Sirrah, curſing and ſwearing againſt 

[ Going to ſtrile 
So/. Hold, Sir---pray conſider, if this be not unrea- - 
ſonable, to ſtrike me for telling the whole Truth, when 
you commanded me: I'll fall into my old Dog-trot of Ly- 
ing again, if this muſt come of plain Dealing. 

Amph. To avoid Impertinences, make an End of 
your journey; and come to the Houſe: what found 
you there? 5 

Soſ. I found before the Door a ſwinging Fellow , 
with all my Shapes and Features, and accoutred alſo in 
my Habit. 

Amph. Who was that Fellow? 

Sof. Who ſhou'd it be, but another Sofa! a certain 
Kind of other Me: who knew all my untortunate Com- 
miſſion, precifely to a Word, as well as I Sœſia; as being 
ſent by yourſelf from the Port, upon the ſame Errand 
to Alcmena. OWLS 

Amph. What groſs Abſurdities are theſe? 
Soſ. O Lord, O Lord! what Abfurdities? as plain 


as any Packſtaff. That other Me, had polted himſelf 


there before Me, Me.---You won't give a Man Leave 
to ſpeak poetically now; or elſe I wou'd ſay, that 1 was 
arriv'd at the Door, juſt before I came thither. _ © 

Amph. This muſt either be a Dream or Drunkenneſs, 
or Madneſs in thee. Leave your Buffooning and Lying, 
Jam not in Humour to bear it, Sirrah. | 

Soſ. I wou'd you ſhou'd know ſcorn a Lye, and am 
a Man of Honqur in every thing, but juſt Fighting. ! 
tell you once again in plain Sincerity and Simplicity of 
Heart, that betore laſt Night I never took myſelt but 
for one ſingle individual S; but coming to our Door, 
I found myſelf, I know not how, divided, and as it were 
ſplit into two Sofras. 

Amph. Leave Buffoning: I ſee you would make me 
laugh, but you play the * ſcurvily. 
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Sof. That may be: but if I am a Fool, I am not the | 


only Fool in this Company. 

Amph How now Impudence! 1 wall 

So /. Be not in Wrath, Sir: I meant not you. I cannot 
poſſibly be the only Fool; for if I am one Fool I muſt 
certainly be two Fools; becauſe, as I told you, 1 am dou- 
ble, 


Amph. That One ſhould be Two is very probable!--- : 


A Man had need of Patience to endure this Gibberiſh--- 
de brief, and come to a Concluſion--= 

S$of. What wou d you have, Sir; Icame thither, but 
the tother I was there before me; for that there were 
two I's, is as certain, as that J have two Eyes in this 
Head of mine. This 7, that am here, was weary: tlie 
other I was freſh: this JI was peaceable, and Yother J 
was a hectoring Bully J. 

Amph. And thou expect'ſt I ſhou'd believe thee? 

Sf. No, I am not ſo unreaſonable ; for I cou'd ne- 
ver have believ'd it myſelf if I had not been well beaten 
into it: but a Cudgel, you know, is a convincing Argu- 
ment in a brawny Fiſt. What ſhall I fay, but that I was 
_ compelFd at laſt to acknowledge myſelf? I found that 
he was very I, without Fraud, Cozen, or Deceit, Be- 
ſides, J view'd myſelf, as in a Mirror, from Head to 
Foot---he was handſome, of a noble Preſence, a charm- 
ing Air, loeſe and free in all his Motions---and ſaw he 
was ſo much I, that Iſhou'® have Reaſon to be better 
ſatisfied with my own Perſon,” if his G et had not 
been a little of the hardeſt; © 

Amph. Once again to a Concluſ on: Say you u paſ'd 
by him, and entered into the Houſe. 

So. I am a Friend to Truth, and fay no ſuch 
Thing. He deſended the Door, and I could not enter. 

Ampl., How, not enter! 

Sof. Why, how ſhou'd J enter? unleſs I were a 
pright to glide by him, and ſhoot erg eren 
Locks, and Bolts, and two -inch Boards? 

Amph. O Coward! Didſt thou not attempt to paf: * 

Sof. Yes, and was repuls'd, and beaten for my Pain: 

Amph. Who beat thee? 


Si. U beat Me. 


Amph. Didſt thou beat thyſelf? 
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| Grant, that the ſweet Rewardes of my Pains 
May ſtill be kind, as on our Nuptial Night. 


AMPHITRYON 257 


So/. I don't mean J, here: but the abſent Me beat 
me here preſent. 


; Ampbh. There s no End of this intricate Fleece of Non- 
1 : 
80. *Tis only Nonſenſe, becauſe I ſpeak i it who am a 
poor Fellow; but it wou'd be Senſe, and ſubſtantial 
Senſe, if a Great Man faid it, that was back'd with a 


Title, and the Eloquence of Ten Thouſand Pounds a, 


Lear. 
Anpb. No ö cater: Hold ; my Alcme- 


na is coming out, and has prevented me! how nrangely 


will ſhe be ſurptiz d to ſee me here, ſo unexpettedly ! 
Enter Alcmena and Phædra. 
Alc. [To Phed.] Make haſte after me to the Temple; 


that we may thank the Gods for this glorious Succeſs, 


which Amphitryon has had againf the Rebels. 


O Heaven! [Seeing him. 
Amph. Thoſe Heay' ns, and all the bleſt Inhabitants, 


[Saluting ber. 


Alc. So ſoon return'd! 
Amph. So ſoon rrurs'd Is this my Welcome home ? 
[Stepping back, 
80 ſoon return d, ſays Jam come unwifh'd ! 
This is no Language of deſiring Love: | 
Love reckons Hours for Months, and Days for Years ; 
And every little Abtence is an Age. 

Alc. What fays my Lord? 

Amph. No, my Alcmena, no: 
True Love by its Impatience meaſures Time, 
And the dear Object never comes too ſoon. 

Alc. Nor ever came you ſo, nor ever ſhall: 
But you yourſelf are chang d from what you were, 
Pall'd in Deſires, and ſurfeited of Blits ; 


Not ſuch as when laſt Night at your Return 


I flew with Tranſport to your clalping Arms. 
Amph. How's this? 


Alc. Did you not read your Welcome in my Eyes | ? 


Did you not hear it in my falt ring Voice? 


Did not the pleaſing Tumult ſhake my Frame, 
Nature's ſpontaneous Proof of ſudden Joy 


Which 
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Which no falſe Love can feign! 


Amph. What's this you tell me? 
Alc. Far ſhort of Truth, by Heav'n! | 

My Proofs of Joy, with Joy you then receiv'd, 

And gave with Uſury back. At Break of Day 

You left me with a Sigh; you now return, 

Though not unwiſh'd, yet ſurely unexpected; 

And why ſhou'd my Surprize be thought a Crime? 
Amph. 1 left you with a Sigh at Break of Day!---- 
Alc. Yes, for the Camp, have you forgot, Amphi- 

tryon? 
Amphb. Or have you dreamt, Alcmena® 

Perhaps ſome kind, revealing Deity, 


Has whiſper'd, in your Sleep, the pleaſing News 
Of my Return; 


and you believ'd it real! 
Alc. Some melancholy Vapour, ſure, has ſeiz'd 
Your Brain, Amphitryon, and difturb'd your 8enſeß | 


Or Veſternight is not ſo . þ time, 


Vut you might ſpare my Bluſhes, and remember 

How kind a Welcome to my Arms] gave you. 
Amph. I thank you for my melancholy Vapour. 
Ac. Tis but a juſt Requital for my Dream. | 
Phed. If my Maſter thinks fit thus to angle for a2 


Quarrel, I think he had no great Reaſon to come back. 


{In the mean time Amph. and Alc. walk by themſelves, 
and frown at each other as they meet. 
 Amph. You dare not Juſtify 1 it to my Face. 
Alc. Not what? 
Amph. That I return'd before this Hour. | 
Alc. You dare not, ſure, deny you came laſt Night, 


And ftaid till Break of Day. 


Amph. O Impudence!---Why Sofia! 

go. Nay, I ſay nothing; for all Things here may go 
by Enchantment (as they did with me) for ought I 
know. 

Alc. Speak, Phedra, was he here? 

Phed. You know, Madam, I am but a Chamber- 
maid; and by my Place, I am to foryet all that was done 
over Night! in Love-Matters, unleſs my Maſter pleaſe to 


rub up my Memory with another Diamond. 


, Ampb. Now in the Name of all the Gods, Alemena, 
A little recolle& your ſcatter'd Thoughts, . : 
An 
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And weigh what you have ſaid. 


Alc. 1 weigh'd it well, Amphitryon, e'er I wake; 'E 
And the, and Bromia, all the Slaves and Servants, 
Can witneſs thy beheld you when you came: 

If other Proof be wanting, tell me how 
[ came to know your Fight, your Victory, 
The Death of Pterelas in ſingle Combat?-- 

Amph. ¶ Turning angrily 10 Sofia] Now, Raſcal!--you 


did not get into the Houſe and deliver my Meſſage, did 


you! [going to ſtrike him. 
Sof. Hold, Sir; for the ſake of Truth and Mercy! 
---Dear Madam! [zo Alcmena] as your gentle Nature 
; * riend to diſtreſled Innocence, inter poſe in my Be- 
a 
Alc. [to Amph.] Why will you not, Amphitryon, an- 
ſwer me? 
What in my Queſtion can have turn 'd your Rage 
On this poor Slave? 
Amph. What but groſs Falſhoods, which he forg'd 
to mock me: 
And you abet him---But for this---- 
lis again going to A. ike Sofia, 
Se /. Nay, dear Sir, do not puniſh me unheard. 
eng Did you not tell me- 
Sof. Yes, I did tell you--and I told you truly, that 


when I would have gone into the Houſe I was beaten 


awa 

Amph. Well, Sirrah, and don't it now appear by 
what Alcmena ſays, that you did get in? how elle could 
ſhe know the News I fent you with, Raſcal? 

So. And don't it appear by my Back and Shoulders, 
that I was beaten away? but you will not let a Man pro- 
duce his Witneſſes- 

Amph. Did you not get in? Anſwer me that, Rogue, 


directly, and without Equivocation. 


by” 

2 

2 
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Sof. Why, yes, it is true and J muſt confeſs that 
in ſome Senſe, it may be ſaid that I did get in; though 
it may alſo in a certain Senſe, be truly ſaid, that 1 was 
beaten away. 

Anpb. Mh thou impudent prevaricating---- 

Sof. Sir, let me beſeech you, that Reaſon may pre- 
dominate for my fake, and that you would make ſuch 

D 3 Diſtinctions 
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enchanted Stones. Let now think on't, Madam, did 
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Diſtinctions as the Nature of my Caſe requires: It is 


true that I did get in; and it is true that] did not get 
in; this / that is here now, did not get in, but was 


beaten away by t'other 7; but that other 7 did get in, 
and was not beaten away e is a me me, and 
there is a he me 

Amph. Audacious Slave! 'twere Infamy to ſpare thee. 

Phed. Do, my Lord, pray ſpare him till he has told 
the reſt of his Story; it is but beating him a little the 
more when he has done. 

Sof. [earneſtly to Phædra] It was at that very Door, 
there it is--here was one J, and there was t'other. 

Phed. What, you mean that you ſquinted and look'd 
two Ways at once. 

So/. mean no ſuch Thing---[he now turns from her 
and addreſſes Alemena.] It is not eaſy to make one'ſelf 
underſtood in theſe nice Caſes: but I fay--hem! I ſay, 
that I being become the Duplicate of myſelf, as to the 


Body, and the Underſtanding, did notwithſtanding find 
_ that there was a Diverſity of the Will, and that both in 


Action and in Sufferance--- 
Aniphb. | fiercely pulling him away] Be gone---thy 
Polly tortures me to Madneſs. 
Alc. inlerpoſing] The ſame ſtrange Phrenſy has » yor- 
ſeſs'd you both; 
It was from you, not him, I heard the News. 
Amph. From me! 
Alc. From you---and when you told me Pterelas's 
Death, 
You gave this Jewel, which he uſed to wear. 
Amph. This is amazing! 
Have I already given you thoſe Diamonds, 
The Preſent I referved? 
Alc. Tis an odd Queſtion: 
Lou ſee I wear 'em; look. 
Ampb. Now anſwer, Sofia. 
50ſ. Yes, now I:ican anſwer with a ſafe Conſcience, 
as to that Point; all the reſt may be Art Magick--bur, 
as 75 the Diamonds, here they are under ſafe Cuſtody. 
Then what are theſe upon my Arm? [To Sofia. 
£ Flints, or Pebbles, or ſome ſuch Trumpery of 
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not a certain Friend of mine preſent 'em to you? 

Alc. What Friend? 

| So, Why another S %a; one that made himſelf Sofre 
in my deſpite, and alſo Unſoſiated me. 

Amph. Sirrah, leave thy nauſeous Nonſenſe ; break 
open the Seal, and take out the Diamonds. 

Soſ. More Words than one to a Bargain, Sir, I thank 
you: That's no Part of Prudence for me to commit 
Burglary upon the Seals. Do you look firſt upon the 
Signet, and tell me in your Conſcience, whether the 


Seals be not as firm as when you clapt the Wax upon 
them. 


_ The Signature i is mw. Looking. 
So /. Then take the Signature into your own Cuſtody, 


and open it; for I will have nothing done ar my proper 


Peril. Giving him the Caſket, 
Amph. O Heav'ns! here's nothing but an empty 
Space, the Neſt where they were laid. 
| [Breaking open the Seal. 
So /. Then if the Birds are flown, the Fault's not 
mine. Here has been fine conjuring Work! or elſe the 
Jewel, knowing to whom it ſhould be given, took Oc- 
caſion to ſteal out, by a natural Inſtinct, and ty d itſelf 


to that pretty Arm. 


Amph. Can this be poſſible! 

So. Yes, very poſſible: You, my Lord Amphitryon, 
may have brought forth another You my Lord Amphitry- 
on; as well as I Soſia have brought forth another Me 
Sof 24; and our Diamonds may have procreated theſe 
Diamonds; and ſo we are all three double. 

Phed. If this be true, I hope my golden Goblet has 
gigg'd another golden Goblet; and then they may carry 
double upon all four. [aftde. 

Alc. My Lord, I have ſtood ſilent, out of Wonder 
What you could wonder at. 

Amph. A chilling Sweat, a Damp of Plenty, 


Hangs on my Brows, and clams upon my Limbs. 


I fear, and yet I muſt be ſatisfy d: | 
And to be fatisfy'd, I muſt diſſemble. [ aſide, 
Alc. Why muſe you fo, and murmur to yourſelf? 
If you repent your Bounty take it back. 
Amph. Net ſo, but, it you pleaſe, relate what peſt 
* 
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At our laſt Interview. 
Auc. That Queſtion would infer your were not here. 
Amph. ſay not ſo; 

I only wou'd refreſh my Memory, 

And have my Reaſons to deſire the Story. 

Alc. The Story is not long: you know I met you, 
Kiſs' d you and preſs'd you cloſe within my Arms. 

Amph. I cou'd have ſpar'd that Kindneſs. [afede. 

And what did I? | [To her. 

Alc. You ſtrain'd me with a maſculine Embrace. 

Amph. Go on 
Iaſide] And ſtab me with each Syllable thou ſpeak” lt. 

Alc. | have no more to ſay. 

Amph. Why, went we not to Bed ? 

Alc. Why not? | | 4 
[s it a Crime for Huſband and for Wife | / 
To go to Bed my Lord? | 

Ampb. Perfidious Woman! 

Alc. Ungrateful Man! 

Amph. She juſtifies it too! 

Alc. I need not juſtify: of what am I accug'd ? 

Amph. Of that Prodigality of Kindneſs 
Giv'n to another, and uſurp'd from me. 

So bleſs me Heav'n, if fince my firſt Departure, 
I ever ſet my Foot upon this Threſhold. | 

Alc. Then J, it ſeems, am falſe! _ 

Amph. As ſurely falſe, as what thou ſay'ſt is true. 

Alc, J have betray'd my Honour, and * Love! 

And am a foul Adultreſs! 
Amph. What thou art, 
Thou ſtand'ſt condemn'd to be by thy Relation. 
Alc. Go, thou unworthy Man; for ever go:. 
No more my Huſband! Go thou baſe Impoſtor; 
Wpho tak'ſt a vile Pretence to taint my Fame; ; 
And, not content to leave, would'ſt ruin me. Y 
Enjoy thy wiſh'd Divorce: I will not plead | = 
My Innocence of this pretended Crime: q 
I need not; do thy worit, I fear thee not: 4 
For know, the more thou wou dit expoſe my Virtue, 4 
Like pureſt Linen Jaid in open Air, I 
Tuil bleach the more, and whiten to the View. 4 
Anh. Tis well thou art prepar d for Nie 11 
| | | | OJ 4 
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For, know thou too, that after this Affront, 


This foul Indignity, done to my Honour, 
Divorcement is but petty Reparation. | 


But, ſince thou haſt, with Impudence, affirm'd 
My faiſe Return, and brib'd my Slaves to vouch it, 
The Truth ſhall in the Face of Thebes be clear'd ; 
Thy Uncle, the Companion of my Voyage, 
And all the Crew of Sea-men ſhall be brought, 


Who were embark'd and came with me to Land, 


Nor parted, till I reach'd this curſed Door: 
90 ſhall this Vifion of my late Return 


Stand a detected Lye; and woe to thoſe 


} 
3 
0 


4 
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Who thus betray'd my Honour. 


So. Sir, ſhall I wait on you? 
Amph. No ] will go alone: Expect me here. 

[Exit Amphitryon. 

Phed. Pleaſe you---that I [To Alcmena. 

Alc. O! Nothing now can pleaſe me: 


Darkneſs, and Solitude, and Sighs, and Tears, 


And all the inſeparable Train of Grief, _ 
Attend my Steps for ever - [Exit Alemena. 


So What if I ſhou'd lye now, and ſay we have been 


| here before? I never ſaw any Good that came of telling 


Truth. | [ aſide. 

Phed. He makes no more Advances to me: I begin 
a little to ſuſpect, that my Gold Goblet will prove but 
Copper. | lade. 

Sof. Ves, *tis reſoly'd--I will lye abominably, againſt 
the Light of my own Conſcience. For ſuppoſe the other 
S9/ia has been here: perhaps that ſtrong Dog has not 
only beaten me, but alſo has miſus'd my Wife! Now, 
by aſking certain Queſtions of her, with a Side-Wind, 
may come to underſtand how Squares go; and whether 
my Nuptial Bed be violated. [a/ide. 

Phed. Moſt certainly he has learn'd Impudence of his 
Maſter, and will deny his being here; but that ſhall not 


| ſerve his Turn to cheat me of my Preſent !--- laſide. 


Why Sofia! What in a brown Study? 
Seſ. A little cogitabund, or ſo, concerning this diſmal 
Revolution in our Family. 
Phed. But that ſhou'd not make you neglect your 
Duty to me, your Miſtreſs. 
| 1 8ů% 
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Soſ. Pretty Soul: I wou'd thou wert; upon Conditi- 
on that old Bromia were fix Foot under Ground. 
Ped. What is all your hot Courtſhip to me dwindled 
into a poor unprofitable Wiſh? You may remember 1 did 
not bid you abſolutely deſpair. 


So/. No, for all Things yet may be accommodated, 


in an amicable Manner, betwixt my Maſter and my 
Lady. 


Phzd. I mean, to the Buſineſs, betwixt you and me- 


Soſ. Why, I hope we two never quarrell'd. 


Phad. Muſt I remember you of a certain Promiſe | 


that you made me at our laft Parting? 

80 /. O, when I went to the Army; that I ſhou'd Rill 

be praiſing thy Beauty to Judge Gripus, and keep up his 
Affections to thee. 

 - Phard. No, I mean the Buſineſs betwixt you and me 
this Morning--that you promis'd me--- 

80 /. That I promis'd thee---I find it now: That 
ſtrong Dog, my Brother Sofa, has been here before 
me, and made Love to her. [aftde. 

Ppbæd. You are conſidering, whether or no you 

ſhould keep your Promiſe--- 

o/. No, fo cet Creature, the Promiſe Shall not be 
broken; but what I have undertaken, I will pretorm 
like a Man of Honour. 


 Phed, Then you Remember the Preliminaries of the 
Preſent-- 

Sof. Yes, yes, in groſs I do Remember ſomething; 
but this Diſturbance of the Family has ſomewhat ſtupi- 


ty'd my Memory: Some pretty Quelgue choſe, I warrant 
thee; ſome acceptable Loy, of ſmall Value. 


Phed. You may call a Gold Goblet a Toy: but I put 


a greater Value upon your Preſents. 

Sof. A Gold Goblet, ſay'ſt thou: Yes, now I think 
on't, it was a kind of a Gold Goblet; as a Gratuity--- 
_ Phed. No, no; I had rather make ſure of one Bribe 
before-hand, than be promis'd ten Gratuities. 

So/. Yes, now I remember, it was, in ſome Senſe, 


a Gold Goblet, by way of earneſt ; and it contain'd-- 
Phed. One large--- | 


So/. How one large 
Phed. Gallon, 


99/. 


your Return; 


to, have been here, this Morning. 


To him, Bromia. 
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80% No; that was ſomewhat too large, in Conſci- 
*ence: It was not a whole Gallon; but it may contain» 
reaſonably ſpeaking, one large---Thimble-full, But 
Gallons and Thimble-fulls are ſo like, that, in n ſpeak- 
ing, I might eaſily miſtake them. 

Phed. Is it come to this? Out, Traitor! 

Sof. Thad been a Traitor, indeed, to have betray'd 
thee to the ſwallowing of a Gallon; but a Thimble-full 
of Cordial-water is eaſily ſipt off: and then, this ſame 
Goblet is ſo very light too, that it will be no Burden to 
carry it about with thee in thy Pocket. | 
Phed. 0 Apoſtate to thy Love! O perjur'd Villain! 


Enter Bromia. 


What are you here, Bromia / I was telling him his 


own: I was giving him a Rattle for his Treacheries to 
you, his Love: You fee I can be a Friend, upon Occa- 
ſton. 

Brom. Ay, Chicken, I never doubted of thy Kind- 
neſs: but, for this ö Rebel this Miſ- 
Creant---- 


Sof. A kind Welcome to an abſent Lover, as J have 
Deen. 

Brom. Ay; and a kind Greeting you gave me, at 
when you us'd me ſo barbarouſly this 
Morning. 

So. Ay, the bother Sofia has been with her too; 
and has us'd her barbarouſly: barbaroufly, that is to ſay, 
uncivilly; and uncivilly, 1 am afraid that means too 


civilly [afide. 
Phizd. You had beſt deny you were here this Morn- 


ing! And by che ſame Token-- 


Sof. Nay, no more Tokens, for Heaven's Sake, dear 
Phedra.. Now muſt I again ponder with myſelf a little, 
whether it be better for me to have been here, or not 
Lale 

Enter a Servant. 
Serv. Phedra, my Lord's without; and will not en 
ter till he has firſt ſpoken with you. [Exit Servant. 

Phd. ['To him in private] O, that I cou'd ſtay to 


help to worry thee for this Abuſe ; but the beſt on't is, 


[ leave thee in good Hands----Farewell, Thimble,----- 
[Exit Phedra. 


Brom. 


— 
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Brom. No; to be ſure you did not beat me, and put 
me into a Swoon, and deprive me of the natural Uſe of 


my Tongue for a long half Hour: You did not beat me 


down with your little Wand: But ſhall teach you to 
uſe your Rod another Time-------I ſhall. 


Sof. Put her into a Swoon, with my little Wand, F 
and ſo forth: That's more than ever I could do. Theſe | 


are terrible Circumſtances, that ſome Sora or other has 


been here: [ade] Well, but Bromia--it I did beat thee 


down with my litte Wand, I warrant 1 was monſtrous 
kind to thee afterwards. 
Brem. Yes, monſtrous kind indeed! You n never fajd 


a truer Word; for, when I came to kiſs you, you pull'd 
away your Mouth, and turn'd your Cheek to me. 


| Sof. Good. 
Brom. How, Good! Here's fine Impudence What, 
do F ary inſult upon me too? 

No, I do not inſult upon you :--But, for a certain 
Jena, that I beſt know, I am glad that Matter ended 
ſo fairly and peaceabh betwixt us. 

Brom. Ves, twas very fair and peaceably; to ſtrike a 


Woman down, and beat her moſt outrageouſly. 


Sof. Is it poſſible that I drubb'd thee? 


Brom. I find your Drift---You wou'd fain be provok- 


ing me to a new Trial now: But i'faith, you ſhall bring 
me to no more Handy- blows- -T ſhall make bold to truſt 
to my Tongue hereafter. You never durſt have offer'd 
to hold up a Finger againſt me, till you went a Troop- 


in 


50% Then I am Conqueror; and IT Jaud my own Cou- 
rage. This Renown [I have atchiey'd by Soldierſhip 


and Stratagem. Know your Duty, Spouſe, hencefor- 


ware, to your ſupreme Commander. [ dirutting. 
Enter Jupiter and Phædra. 
Phed. Indeed I wonder'd at your quick Return. 


Jup. Ev'n ſo Almighty Love wou'd have it, Phedra; | 


And the ſtern Goddels of ſweet-bitter Cares, 


Who bows our Necks beneath her brazen Yoke. 


I wou'd have mann'd my Heart, and held it out: 
But, when I thought of what I bad poſſeſt; 
"Thoſe Joys, that never end but to begin, ; 
My Duty ſoon was overborne; 1 ſcorn'd 


Laan 


it; 


in 
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The buſy Malice of cenſorious Tongues, 
And careleſs to conceal my ſtolen Journey, 
Determin'd one Day more to ſpend in Thebes. 

| Phed. And yet a ſecond Time you left 4lcmena, 
With Looks unkind that threaten'd longer Abſence. 
I'was but ev'n now----- 8 

Jußp. Wou'd it had never been! 
I die to make my Peace. 
 Phed. Tis difficult. 


Jupp. But nothing is impoſſible to Love; 


To Love like mine: for 1 have prov'd its Force. 

If I ſubmit, there's Hope. SLE 
Phed. It is poſſible I may ſollicit for you. 
Jup. But wilt thou promiſe me to do thy beſt? 
Phed. Nay, I promiſe nothing----unleſs you begin 


To promiſe firſt. 


Jup. I wo' not be ungrateful. : 
Phed. Well; Pil try to bring her to you. 
N That's all Taſk: - - | 
And I will fo reward thee, gentle Ppædra- | 
Phed. What with the ſweet Sound of gentle Phæ- 
Jup. No, there's a Sound will pleaſe thee better. 
. [Throwing her a Purſe 
Phed. Ay, there's ſomething of Melody in this 
| Sound. 


I could dance all Day, to the Muſic of Chink, Chink. 


| [Exit Phæd. 
Fup. Go, Soſia, | 
To Polidas, to Trauis, and to Gripus, 
Companions of our War: invite 'em all 


To join their Pray'rs to ſmooth Alcmena's Brow; 


And, with a ſolemn Feaſt, to crown the Day. 
Soſ. [Taking Jupiter about the Knees] Let me embrace 


. you, Sir. Jupiter puſhes him away] Nay, you 


mult give me leave to expreſs my Gratitude. I have 

not eaten, to ſay eating, nor drunk, to ſay drinking, 

never ſince our villainous encamping ſo near the Enemy, 
Jup. You Bromia, ſee that all Things be prepar'd 

With that Magnificence, as it ſome God 

Were Gueſt, or Maſter here. | 
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Seſ. Or, rather, as much as if twenty Gods were to 
be Gueſts, or Maſters here. 

Brom. That you may eat for to-day, and to- morrow. 

S0 /. Or, rather again, for To-day and Yeſterday; 
and as many Months backward, as J am indebted to my 
own Belly. 

Tup. Away both of you. 

__ [Exeunt Sofia and Bromia ſewveral!,, 

Now I have pack'd him hence; thou, other Sora, 
(Who tho thou art not preſent, hear'ſt my Voice) 
Be ready to attend me-at my Call, 
And to ſupply his Place. 
Enter Mercury to Jupiter; Alcmena and Phædra 2½ 


enter, but Alcmena, ſeeing Jupiter, turns back and re- 
tires frowning. 


O ſtay. 
Merc. She's gone; and ſeem'd to "Pim at parting, 
Fuß. Follow, and thou ſhalt ſee her ſoon appeas'd; 
For I, who made her, know her inward State: 
No Woman, once well pleas'd, can throughly hate 
I gave em Beauty, to ſubdue the Strong ; 
(A mighty Empire, but it laſts not long.) 
I gave em Pride, to make Mankind che Slave; 
But, in exchange, to Men I Flattery gave, 
Th'offending Lover, when he loweſt lies, 
e, to ee and but kneels, to riſe. 


r 


ACT. WW. # ;C B N E I. 
Jupiter following Alcmena; Mercury and Phædra. 


Jup. () STAY my dear Alcmena, hear me ſpeak. 
1 Alem. No, I wou'd fly thee to the Ridge 
of Earth; 
And leap the Precipice, to "ſcape thy Sight. 
Tup. For Pity---- 
Alem Leave me, thou ungrateful Man! 
I hate myſelf, for having lov'd thee once. 
Jup. Hate not the beſt and faireſt of your Kind: 
Nor can you hate your Lover, tho' you wou'd. 


Your 


g — LET * 


Tup. See, ſhe appears! | [Seeing Alemena. 
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Your Tears, that fall ſo gently, are but Grief: 


There may be Anger; but there muſt be Love. 
The Dove that murmurs at her Mate's Neglect, 


But counterfeits a Coyneſs to be courted. 
Alem. Courtſhip from thee, and after ſuch Affronts! 
Fup. 1s this that everlaſting Love you vow'd, lat 

Night? 
Alem. Think what thou wert, and who cou d daes | 
too much? 


Think what thou art, and that E the Oath.” 


Jup. Can you forſake me, for fo ſmall a Fault? 


I was but a Jeſt, perhaps too far purſu'd; 


*I'was but, at moſt, a Trial of your Faith, 
How you could bear Unkindneſs: 
Twas but to get a reconciling Kiſs, 
A wanton Stratagem of Love. 
Alem. See how he doubles, like a hunted Hare! 


A Jeſt, and then a Trial, and a Bait; 


Jup. Think me Jealous, then. 

Alem. O that I could, for that's a noble Crime; 
And which a Lover can, with Eaſe, forgive: 
Tis the high Pulſe of Paſſion, in a Fever; 
A fickly Draught but ſhews a burning Thirſt: 
Thine was a Surteit, not a Jealouſy: _ 
And in that Loathing of thy ſatiate Love, 
1 ſaw'ſt the odious Object with Diſdain. 

O think not that: For you are ever new-- 

Your Fruits of Lore, like thoſe of endleſs Spring 
In happy Climes, where ſome are in the Bud, 
Some green, and ripening ſome, while others fall. 

Alc. Ay, now you tell me this. Your puny Paſſion, 
Like the deprav'd Deſires of fretful Sickneſs, 


Raves in ſhort Fits of Craving and Diſguſt: 


This Morn at Break of Day you wou'd be gone 
Then chang'd your Purpoſe and came back; then raged 
Becauſe th Effect of Chance was not foreſeen ; 


Then left me in diſguſt, with Inſult too; 


And now, return'd again, you talk of Lore. 
But never hope to be receiv'd again: 
You would again deny you were receir'd, 


And brand my ſpotleſs Fame. 


Jup. Iwill not dare to jullify my Crime: 
No, 
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No, I confeſs I have deſerv'd your Hate. 

Too charming Fair, I kneel for your Forgiveneſs : 

I beg by thoſe fair Eyes, [ Kneelang. 

Which gave me Wounds that Time can never cure ; 

Receive my Sorrows, and reſtore my ſoys. 

Alen. Unkind, and cruel! I can ſpeak no more. 
Jup. O give it vent, Alcmena, give it vent; 

I merit your Reproach, I wou'd be curs'd: 


Let your Tongue curſe me, while your Heart forgives. 


Alc. Can J forget ſuch Uſage? 
Jup. Can you hate me? 
Alc. Til do my beſt: for ſure J ought to hate you. 
Tup. That Word was only hatch'd upon your 
_ Tongue, 5 
It came not from your Heart. But try again; 
And if, once more, you can but ſay, I hate you, 
My Sword ſhall do you Juſtice. 

Alc. Then, I hate you---- 


Jup. Then you pronounce the Sentence of my 


Death? 5 
Alc. J hate you much; - but yet I love you more. 
Jup. To prove that Love, then ſay, that you for- 
e "ue: 
For there remains but this Alternative ; 
Reſolve to pardon, or to puniſh me: 
Alc. Alas, what I reſolve, appears too plain: 
In ſaying that I cannot hate I pardon. _ 5 
Jup. But what's a Pardon worth, without a Seal? 
Permit me, in this Tranſport of my Joy--- 
„% Kiſſes her Hand. 
Alc. Forbear; I am offended with myſelf, 
[Putting him gently away with her Hand. 
That I have ſhewn this Weakneſs----Let me go. 
” [ Going and looking back on him. 
But come not you ; ” 
Left I ſhould ſpoil you with Exceſs of Fondneſs, 


And let you love again------ [Exit Alcmena. 


Jup. Forbidding me to follow, ſhe invites me. [afide. 
This is the Mould of which I made the Sex: | 
gave em but one Tongue to ſay us nay; 


And two kind Eyes, to grant. Be ſure that none [ToMer, 


Approach, to interrupt us. [Exit Jup. after Alc. 
Mercury 
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Mercury and Phædra remain. 


Merc. Your Lady has made the Challenge of Recon- 
ciliation to my Lord: Here's a fair Example for us two, 


Phedra. 


Phed. No Example at all, Sof ia: For my Lady had 
the Diamonds before-hand, and I have none of the 
Gold Goblet. 

Merc. The Goblet ſhall be forth-coming, ” thou 
wilt give me Weight for Weight. 

Phed. Yes, and Meaſure tor Meaſure too, Sefa: 
2 is, for a Thimble full of Gold, a Thimble full of 

ove. 

Merc. What think you now, Phedra ? Here's a 
weighty Argument of Love for you! 

[ Pulling out the Goblet in a Caſe from under his Chak. 

Phed. Now Jupiter of his Mercy, let me kiſs thee, 
O thou dear Metal ! [Taking it in both Hands. 

Metc. And'Venus of her Mercy, let me kiſs thee, 
dear, dear Phedra. 

Phed. Not fo faſt, Sifia ! there's an unlucky Pro- 
verb in your way---Many Things happen ber cuir the Cup 
and the Lip, you know. 

Merc. Why, thou wilt not cheat me of my Goblet ? 

 Phed. Ves; as ſute as you would cheat me of my 
Maiden-head: I am but juſt even with you, for the 
Trick you play'd me. And, beſides, this is but a bare 
retaining Fee ; you muſt give me another before the 


Cauſe is open'd. 


Merc. Shall I not come to your Bed- ſide To-night ? 
Phed: No, nor To-morrow Night neither: But this 
ſhall be my Sweetheart in your Place; tis a better Bed- 


fellow, and will keep me warmer in cold Weather. 


[Exit Phædra. 
Mercury alone. 
Merc. Now, what's the God of Wit in a Woman's 


Hand? This very Goblet I ſtole from Gripus; and he 
got it out of Bribes too. But this is the common Fate - 


+ ill * Goods, that, as they came in by Covet- 
ouſneſs, they go out by Whoring.------ _ 
Enter Amphitryon. 


O, here's Amphitryon again, but I'll e him above 


in the Balcony. | [Exit Mercury. 
E 3 Amth, 
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Amph. Not one of thoſe I look'd for to be found ! 
Has fome Enchantment hid 'em from my Sight? 
Perhaps, as Sia ſays, tis Witchcraft all: 
Seals may be open'd, Diamonds may be ſtoln; 
But how I came, in Perſon, Yeſterday, 
And gave that Preſent to Alcmena's Hands, 
That which I never gave, nor ever came, 
O there's the Rock, on which my Reaſon ſplits. 
Wou'd that were all! I fear my Honour, too! 
Pl try her once again: She may be mad:---- 
A wretched Remedy! but all J have, 
To keep me from Deſpair. | | 
How now! what means the locking up of my _ 
Doors at this Time of Day? _ [ Knocks. 
Merc. [above] Softly, Friend, ſoftly! You knock as 
loud, and as faucily, as a Lord's Footman, that was 
ſent before him, to warn the Family of his Lordſhip's 
Viſit. Sure, you think the Doors have no Feeling! 
What the Devil are you that tap with ſuch Authority 5 
Amph. Look out, and ſee: Tis I. n 
Merc. You? What you? 
Amph. No more, I ſay, but open. 
Merc. I'll know to whom firſt, 


Ampb. | am one that can command the Doors open. 
| Merc. Then you had beſt command them, and try 


whether they will obey you. © 
Ampbh. Doſt thou not know me? 


Merc. Pr'ythee, how ſhould I know thee ? doſt thou 


take me for a Conjurer ? | 


Amph. What's this Midſummer-Moon ? Is all the 


World gone a Madding ? Why Sofa ! 


Merc. That's my Name indeed: Didſt thou think 1 


had forgot it? 
Ampb. Doſt thou ſee me? 


Merc. Why, doſt thou pretend to go inviſible ? If 
thou haſt any Buſineſs here, diſpatch it quickly; I have 
no Leiſure to throw away upon ſuch prattling Compa- 


nions. 


Anphb. Thy Companion, Slave! How dar'ſt thou 


ufe this inſolent Language to thy Maſter ? 
Merc. How ! Thou my Maſter! By what Title? 1 
never had any other Maſter but Amphitryon. 


Anpb. 
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Amph. Well; and for whom doſt thou take me? 

Merc. For ſome Rogue or other; but what Rogue 1 
know not. 8 

Amph. Doſt thou not know me for 4mphitryon, Slave 

Merc. How ſhou'd I know thee, when I ſee thou 
doſt not know thyſelf? Thou Amphitryon! In what 
Tavern haſt thou been? and how many Bottles did thy 
Buſineſs, to metamorphoſe thee into my Lord? | 

Ampb. I will ſo drub thee for this Inſolence ! 

Merc. How now, Impudence! are you threatning 


your Betters? I ſhould bring you to condign Puniſh- 


ment, but that I have a great Reſpect for the good 


Wine, tho' I find it in a Fool's Noddle. 


Amph. What none to let me in? Why Phedra! 
Bromia ! 

Merc. Peace, Fellow ; if my Wife hears thee, we 
are both undone. At a Word, Phedra and Bromia 


are very buſy; and my Lady and my Lord muſt not 
be diſturbed. . |] 


Amph. Amazement ſeizes me! | 
| Merc, At what art thou amaz'd? My Lord Amphi- 
tryen and my Lady Alcmena had a falling out, and are 


retir'd, without Seconds, to decide the Quarrel. If 
thou wert not a meddleſome Fool, thou wouldſt not be 
thruſting thy Noſe into other Peoples Matters. Get 
thee about thy Buſineſs, if thou haſt any; for TI] hear 
no more of thee. [Exit Mercury from above. 


 Amph. Brav'd by my Slave, diſhonourd by my Wife! 
To what a deſp'rate Plunge am I reduc'd, 
If this be true the Villain fays ? But why 

That feeble If! It muſt be true; ſhe owns it. 

Now, whether to conceal, or blaze th'Affront? 

One way, I ſpread my Infamy abroad ; | 

And, tother, hide a burning Coal within, 


That preys upon my Vitals: I can fix 


On nothing, but on Vengeance,  _ | 
Enter to him Sofia, Polidas, Gripus, and Tranio. 
Grip. Yonder he is; walking haſtily to and fro, be- 

fore his Door ; like a Citizen, clapping his Sides before 


his Shop, in a froſty Morning: Tis to catch a Sto- 


mach, I believe. | 
Seſ. I begin to be afraid, that he has more Stomach 
to 
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to my Sides and Shoulders, than to his own Victuals. 


How he ſhakes his Head! and ſtamps! and what Strides 


he fetches! He's in one of his damn'd Moods again: I 
don't like the Looks of him. 

Amph. Oh, my mannerly, fair ſpoken, obedient 
Slave, are you there! I can reach you now, without 


climbing: Now we ſhall try who's drunk, and who's 


ſober. 
Sof. Why this is as it ſhould be: I was ſomewhat 
ſuſpicious that you were in a peſtilent Humour. Yes, 


we will have a Craſh at the Bottle, when your Lordſhip 
pleaſes: I have ſummon'd em, you ſee; and they are 
' Notable Topers, eſpecially Judge Gripus. 

Grip. Yes, faith; I never refuſe my Glaſs, in a good 


Quarrel. 


Amph. [To Sofia] Why, thou inſolent Villain; I'll 


teach a Slave how eto uſe his Maſter thus. 


Sof. Here's a fine Buſineſs towards! I am ſure J ran 
as faſt as ever my Legs could carry me, to call 'em: 


nay you may truſt my Diligence; in all Affairs belong- N 


ing to the Be 


Grip. He bas been very faithful to his Commiſſion, 
Fl] bear him witneſs: | 
Amph. How can you be Witneſs where you were not 


preſent ? the Balcony} Sirrah, the Balcony! 
Soſ. Why, to my beſt Remembrance, you never in- 


vited the Balcony. 
Amph. What Nonſenſe doſt thou plead for an Excuſe 
of thy foul Language, and thy baſe Replies! 


S/. You fright a Man out of his Senſes, firſt; and 


blame him afterwards for talking Nonſenſe: --but 'tis 
better for me to talk Nonſenſe, than for ſome to do 
Nonſenſe: I will ſay that, whatever come ont. Pray 


Sir, let all Things be done decently: what, I hope, 


when a Man is to be hang'd, he is not truſs'd upon the 


Gallows like a dumb Dog, without telling him where- 


fore: 


- Amph. By your Pardon, Gentlemen; 1 have no lon- 
yer Patience to forbear him. 


Sof. Juſtice, - Juſtice! ' my Lord Gripus; as you are a 
true . — rotect me. Here's a Proceſs of beat- 
ing going-forward without Sentence given. "I 

| | rip. 


| 
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Grip. My Lord Amphitryon, this muſt not be: let 
{ me firſt underſtand the Demerits of the Criminal. 


So ſ. Hold you to that Point, I beſeech your Honour, 


as you commiſerate the Caſe of a poor innocent Males 
factor. 


|; Amph. To ſhut the Door 22ainſ me, in my very 
Pace! to deny me Entrance! to brave me from the Bal- 

| eony! to laugh at me ! to threaten me! what Proofs of 
| ne call you theſe? But if 1 puniſh not this Inſo- 
 Jence--- 


I going to beat him, and is held by Polidas and Tranio 
| beg you let me go---- _ 

I charge you in the King's Name, hold him faſt; 
1 for you ſee he is bloodily diſpos'd. 


i Grip, Now, what halt thou to ſay for thyſelf Sofia? 
Þ Sof. I ſay in the firſt Place,--be ſure you hold him, 
\ Gentlemen; for I ſhall never plead worth one Farthing, 
1 

: while I am bodily afraid. 

| Pol. Speak boldly; I warrant thee. | 

3 Sof. Then if I may ſpeak bollly, under my Lord's 
4 Favour,---I do nat ſay he lyes neither: no, Iam tce 
| o_ bred for that; but his Lordſhip fibbs moſt abomi- 
3 nably. 

 Amph. Do you hear his Impudence? Yet will you let 
me go? 

Soſ. No Impudence at all, my Lord: For how 
cou'd I, naturally ſpeaking, be in the Balcony and af- 
fronting you; when at the ſame time I was in every 
Street of Thebes, inviting theſe Gentlemen to Dinner? 

Grip. Hold a little: how long fince was it that he 
ſpoke to you, from the ſaid Balcony? 


Amph. juſt now; not a Minute before he brought 
ou hither, 


Soſ. Now ſpeak my Witneſſes. 


Grip. I can anſwer for him, for this Jaſt half Hour. 
Pol. And J. 


Tran. And ]. 5 | 
 Sof. Now judge equitably, aT ; whither I 


was not a Civil well-bred Per to tell my Lord he 
fibbs only? 


Amph. Who gave you that Order to invite em? 
So /. He that beſt might; yourſelf, By the ſame 1 
: en, 
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ken, you bid old Bromia provide and 'twere for a God; 
and J put in for a Brace, or a Leaſh: no, now I think 
on't, it was for ten Couple of Gods, to make ſure of 
Plenty. 


Amph. When did 1 give thee this pretended Com- 
miſſion? 

Sof. Why you gave me this pretended Commiſſion, 
juſt after you had given Pedra a Purſe of Gold to 
bring you and my Lady together, that you might try 
to make up Matters with her after your Quarrel. | 
| 2 Where, in what Place, did I give this Order? 

Fe/. Here, in this Place, in the Preſence of this very 
Door, and of that 1 and if they cou'd ſpeak, 
they wou'd both juſtify it. 


Amph. O Heaven! theſe Accidents are ſo ſurprizing, 


the more I think of em, the more ] am loſt in my Ima- 


gination. 
Erip. Nay, he told us ſome Paſſages as he came 


along, that ſeems to ſurpaſs the Power of Nature. 


Sof. What think you now, my Lord, of a certain 
twin Brother of mine, call'd Soft ag tis a ſly Youth: 
pray Heaven you have not juſt ſuch another Relation 
within Doors, calld Amphitryon. It may be it was he 
that put upon me in your Likeneſs: and perhaps he 
may have put ſomething upon your Lordſhip too, that 
may weigh heavy upon the Forehead. 

Amph. (To thoſe who beid him] Let me go---Sofia 
may be innocent, and I will not hurt him:---Open the 
Door, II reſolve my Doubts immediately. | 

S/. The Door is peremptory that it will not be 
open'd without Keys: and my Brother, on the inſide, 
is in Poſſeſſion; and will not part with'em. 

Ampb. Then tis manifeſt that I am affronted ; break 
open the Door there. 

Grip. Stir not a Man of you to his Aſſiſtance. 

Amph. Doſt thou take part with my Adultreſs too, 
becauſe ſhe is thy Niece? 

Grip. I take Part with nothing, but the "Po and 
to break the Doors open is to break the Law. 

Amph. Do thou command them then. 

Grip. I command nothing without my Warrant; and 
my Clerk is not here to take his Fees for drawing it. 

Amt h. 
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Amph. [afide] The Devil take all Juſtice-brokers: 
Icurſe him too when I have beeen hunting him all over 
tg town, to be my Witneſs !---But III bring Soldiers 
to 19rce open the Doors by my own Commiſſion. 

[Exit Amphitryon. 

/. Pox o'theſe Forms of Law, to defeat a Man of 

Dinner, when he's ſharp ſet! Tis againſt the Privi- 
j2ge oa Free-born Stomach; and is no leſs than Sub- 
verſion or Fundamentals. 

Fup. [abow- in the Balcony] O, my Friends, I am 
ſorry | Kong e you wait ſo long: You are welcome; 
and the Doo: ſhall be open'd to you ms, [Ex. Ju. 

Grip. Nas not that Amphitryon? 

Soſ. Why, who ſhou'd it be elſe ? 


Gris, In all Appearance it was he: But how got he 
thither ? 


Pol. In ſuch a Trice too! 

Tran. And after he had juſt left us! 

Grip. And ſo much aer d, for the better, in his Hu- 
mour ? 

So Here's ſuch a Company of fooliſh Queſtions, 
when a Man's hungry: You had beſt ſtay Dinner till he 
has prov'd himſelf to be Amphitryon in form of Law. 
But I'll make ſhort Work of that Buſineſs ; for Il take 
mine Oath 'tis he. 

Grip. I ſhould be glad it were, | 

Sof. How, glad it were! with your damn'd Interro- 
gatories----when you ought to be thankful that ſo it is. 
Grip. [aſide] That I may ſee my Miſtreſs Phedra, 

and preſent her with my great Gold Goblet. 

Soſ. If this be not the true Amphitryon, I wiſh I may 
be kept without Doors, faſting, and biting my own 
Fingers for want of Victuals; and that's a dreadful Im- 
precation! I am for the i inviting, and eating, and treat- 
ing Amphitryon; I am ſure 'tis he that is my lawfully 
begotten Lord: And if you had an Ounce of true Ju- 
ſtice in you, you 6ught to have laid hold on tother 
Amphitryon, and committed him for a Rogue, and an 
Impoſtor, and a Vagabond. [The Door is opened. 

Merc. ¶ from within] Enter quickly, Maſters: The 
Paſſage on the Right-hand leads to the Gallery, where 
my Lord expects you---For I am call'd another way. 


[Gripus, 
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[Gripus, Tranio, and Polidas go into the Houſe. 

Sof. I ſhould know that Voice, 65 a ſecret InſtinQ: 
*Tis a Tongue of my Family; and belongs to my Bro- 
ther So- It muſt be ſo; for it carries a cudgelling 
Kind of Sound in it---But, put the worſt--let me weigh 


this Matter wilely--Here's a Beating and a Belly-ſull, 
againſt no Beating and no Belly-full. The beating is 


bad; but the Dinner is good: Now, not to be beaten, 
is but ne atively good; but not to fill my Belly, is poſi- 
tively . the whole Matter, my final Reſoluti- 
on is, to take the Good and the Bad as they come to- 
gether. L entering: Mercury meets him at the Door, 

Mer. Whither now, you Kitchen- ſkum? From 


whence this Impudence, to enter here without Per- 


miſſion? 


So. Moſt illuſtrious Sir! My Ticket is my Hunger, 
She the full Bowels of your Compaſſion, to the empty 
Bowels of my Famine. 

Merc. Were you not charg'd to return no more? Il 
o you into Quarters, and hang you upon the Sham- 
Wu 0 
 Sof. You'll get but little Credit by me: Alas, Sir, 
I am but mere Carrion! Brave Sofia, compaſſionate 
Coward Soi; and beat not thyſelf, in beating me. 


Merc. Who gave you that any + Sirrah, to aſ- | 


ſume my Name? Have you not been ſufficiently warn'd 
of it; and receiv'd Part of Puniſhment already? _ 

So May it pleaſe you, Sir, the Name 1s big enough 
for both of us. I would have obey'd you, and quitted 
my Title to it; but, where-ever I come, the malicious 
World will call me Soca, in ſpite of me. I am ſenſible 
there are two Amphitryons; and why may not there be 
two Seſias? Let thoſe two cut one another's Throats at 
their own Pleaſure; but you and I will be wiſer, by my 
Conſent, and hold good Intelligence together. 

Mere. No, O: F. 

Fools. 

Then let me be the Fool, and be you the prudent 
Perſon; and chuſe for yourſelf ſome wiſer Name: Or 
you ſhall be the eldeſt Brother; and Pll be content to be 
the younger, tho' | loſe my Inheritance. 

Merc. I tell thee I am the only Son of our Family : 

90 /. 
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So ſ. Ah! Then let me be your Baſtard Brother, and 
the Son of a Whore--I hope that's but reaſonable. 

Merc. No, thou ſhalt not diſgrace my Father: for 
there are few Baſtards now-a-days worth ownin 

Sof. Ah! poor Sofia! What will become of thee? 

Merc. Yet again profanely uſing my proper Name? 

Sof. I did not mean myſelf— was thinking of ano- 
ther Sofia, a poor Fellow, that was once of my Acquaint- 
ance, unfortunately baniſh'd out of Doors, when Din- 
ner was juſt coming upon the Table. 

Enter Phædra. 

Phed. Sofia, you and I muſt---Bleſs me! what have 
we here---a Couple of you! or do I ſee double? 

Sof. I would fain bring i it about, that I might make 


one of em: But he's unreaſonable, and will e in- 


corporate me, and ſwallow me whole into himſelf. If 
he would be content to be but one and a half, *twould 
never grieve me. 

Merc. Tis a perverſe Raſcal! I kick EY and cudgel 
him to no Purpoſe; for ſtill. he's obſtinate to ſtick to me: 


And I can never beat him out of my Reſemblance. 


Phed. Which of you two is Sora? for t other mult 


be 90 Devil. 


Soſ. You had beſt aſk him, that has play'd the Devil 
with my Back and Sides. 


Merc. You had beſt aſk him, who gave you the Gold 
Goblet. 

Phed. No, that's already given: but he ſhall be my 
Sofia, that will give me fuch another. 

Merc. I find you have been interloping, Sirrah. 

Sof. No, indeed, Sir! I only promis'd her a Gold 
Thimble; which was as much as comes to my Propor- 
tion of being Soſia. 

Phed. This is no Sofia for my Money: beat him a- 
way, tother Sora; he grows inſufferable. 
Soſ. [afide] Wou'd 1 were valiant, that I might beat 


him away; and ſucceed him at the Dinner, for a prag- 


matical Son of a Whore as he 15---- 
Merc. What's that you are muttering betwixt your 
Teeth, of a Son of a Whore, Sirrah? | 

Soſ. Jam ſure I meant you no Offence; for, if I am 
not So 4, I am the Son of 8 Whore, tor ought I = 
5 and. 
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and, if you are Sofia, you may be the Son of a Whore, 
for ought you know. 

Merc. Whatever I am, I will be Sa, as long as TI 
pleaſe: and whenever you viſit me, you ſhall be ſure of 
the Civility of the Cudgel. 

Sof. If you will promiſe to beat me into the Houſe, 
you may begin when you pleaſe with me: but to be 
beaten out of the Houſe, at Dinner-time, Fleſh and 
Blood can never bear it. 

[Mercury beats him about, and Sofia is till making lo- 
wards the Door, but Mercury pets betwixt; and 
at length drives him off the Stage. 

Phed. In the Name of Wonder, what are you that 

are Sofia, and are not Sa? 
Merc. If thou wouldſt know more of me, my Perſon 
is freely at thy diſpoſing. 
Pp d. Then I diſpoſe of it to you again; for 'tis ſo 
ugly, tis not for my Uſe. 

Merc. I can be ugly or handſome, as I pleaſe; go to 
Bed old, and riſe young. I have ſo many Suits of Per- 
ſons by me, I can ſhift em when J will. 

Phed. You are a Fool then, to put on your worſt 
Clothes, when you come a wooing. 

Merc. Go to: aſk no more Queſtions. I am for th 
Turn; for I know thy Heart, and ſee all thou haſt a- 
bout thee. In thy right Pocket let me ſee---- three 
Love-Letters from Judge Gripus, written to the Bot- 
tom, on three Sides; full of Fuſtian Paſſion, and hearty 
Nonſenſe: as alſo in the ſame Pocket, a Letter of thine 
intended to him; conſiſting of nine Lines and a half, 
ſcrawi'd and falſe ſpell'd, to ſhew thou art a Woman. 

Phed. Is the Devil in you, to fee all this? Now, for 
Heaven's Sake, do not look in t'other Pocket---- 

Merc. Nay, there's nothing there, but a bawdy Lam- 
Poon, and---- 

 Phed. [Giving a great Friſt] Look no farther, I be- 

1285 ſeech you--- 
Merc. And a Silver Spoon 
Phæd. [Shrieking] Ah! 
Merc. Which you purloin'd laſt Night from Bromia. 
Phd. Keep my Counſel, or I am undone for ever. 
1 40 74 (Helding up her Hands to him, 
Merc. 
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Merc. No: Pl mortify thee, now I have an Handle 
to thy Iniquity, if thou wilt not love me 

Phed. Well, if you'll promiſe me to be ſecret, I wil 
love you: becauſe indeed [ dare do no other. | 

Merc. Tis a good Girl---I will be ſecret; and fur- 
ther, I will be aſſiſting to thee in thy filching: for thou 
and I were born under the ſame Planet. 
 Phad. And we ſhall come to the ſame End too, I'm 
afraid. | | h 

Merc. No, no; ſince thou haſt Wit enough already 
to cozen a Judge, thou need'ſt never fear hanging. 

Phed. And will you make yourſelf a younger Man, 
and be handſome too, and rich? For you that know 
Hearts, muſt needs know that I ſhall never be conſtant 
to ſuch an ugly old Sofa. | 

Merc. As to my Youth and Beauty, you ſhall know 
more of that another Time. But, prithee, why art 

thou ſo covetous of Riches ? 

Phead. Why? Becauſe Riches will procure every 
Thing elſe that I can wiſh for. 

Merc. But what if every Thing elſe could be pro— 
cur'd without Riches: Would not that do as well? 

Phed. Why no; there's a Pleaſure, methinks, in 
having the Money before one lays it out. | 

| Merc. And yet, till it is laid out, it is as uſeleſs as 
ſo much Dirt. | 

Phœd. Aye---that may be---but when my Heart 
dances to the chinking of Money, it is not at leifure to 
think of that. 

Merc. But ſuppoſe, that, without Money, you could 
procure all that Money could buy and more. 

Phed. Why, as well as I love Money, 1 have no Ob- 
jection to any good Thing that Money won't buy: But 
pray how is it to be had? | 85 

Merc. To be had: Why upon the eaſieſt Terms in 
the World; only by a Motion of the Finger, or a Stamp 
with the Foot. | 4 

Phed. Phoo, that's impoſſible. 

Merc. You ſhall make the Experiment. 

Phed. Shall I? So I will then, this Minute. Muſt 
I ſtamp with my Foot, or beckon with my Finger © 

__ Merc. 


1 


a 4 ©» 
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Merc. Firſt try to find out what you wiſh for, which 
I have known a difficult Taſk for a Woman. 
Phed. Let me fee----- 


Merc. Come, I'll help you---If you had been put in- 


to Poſſeſſion of Gripus's Wealth Yeſterday, what wou'd 


you have had to entertain you To-day ? 
 Phed. Why, I wou'd have had----Jet me ſee----I 
wou'd have had, juſt now, a band of the beſt Muſic in 


Thebes, and a Song in the Character of Plutus in praiſe 
of Money. 


Merc. Well, now ſtamp with your Foot. 
[Phædra amps; the Muſic firikes up; ſhe ſt arts 


and ſcreams out. 


Merc. Nay, nay, don't ſpoil the Muſic----there's a 
Friend of mine in the Character of Plutus juſt coming 
in. 


Pbæd. T am very much oblig'd to you and your 
Friend; but, if you pleaſe, I had rather keep a little 
farther out of his reach. | 

Merc. Pſhaw, pſhaw, ſtay where you are; my 
Friends hurt no Body without my Leave. 


SONG in the Character of PLvtvus. 


Away with the Fables Philoſophers hold, 

Of Pleaſure that Honeſty gains without Gold: 
To be rich is the Bleſſings of Life to ſecure ; : 
And the Man muſt be certainly wretched that's poor. 


The Virtue that claims all the Gods for its Friends, 
On Gold, mighty Gold, for Exiſtence depends: 
What Wrongs, without Gold, can a Mortal redreſs ? 
Or who, without Gold, can get Bleſſings, or bleſs ? 


* The Weak can you ſuccour, the Worthy reward, 
* If Money be wanting, the Gift and the Guard? 

In Gold there is Strength which no Foe can withſtand ; 
It conquers and triumphs, by Sea and by Land. 


.. A 


In Gold there are Charms, for the Youth and the Fair, 
© Sigh one for an Heireſs, and one for an Heir. 


There's Senſe for each Circle that liſtens demure, 


—,* Confents with a Grin, and cries *©* Yes to be ſure!” 


* To be rich, if you truſt your own Ears and your Eyes, 
Is at once to be ſtrong, to be fair, to be wiſe,” 
FE, 1 Phed. 


— 
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Phed. There's for you now---what have you to ſay 
to that ? | 
Merc. Why, Wit ſhall reply for me; and, to mortify 
you the more, it ſhall be in the Character of a Woman. 
Phed. [io Plutus, who is going] Stay then, Mr. Plu- 
tus, if you pleaſe----let's hear what he'll ſay by way of 
Reply. 
Merc. That's but an ill-natur'd Experiment; for Wit 
and Wealth have no Kindneſs for one another: How- 
ever, it ſhall be as you pleaſe for once. | 
[Mercury waves his Caduceus; a Nymph enters in 
| the Character of Wit. | 
Sd: , N G. 
« Plutus, vain is all your vaunting, 
Mit muſt Life with Bliſs ſupply. 


Gold, alas! ſhould Wit be wanting, 
« Wou'd not find a Joy to buy. 


© Wit alone creates the Bleſſing, 
Which, exchang'd for Gold, you ſhare: 
| © Steril Gold alone poſſeſſing, 1 
What has Man but Gloom and Care? 


© Wit, of ev'ry Art deviſer, 
* Ev'ry Paſſion can controul : 
Can to Pity move the Miſer, 
Can with Mirth dilate his Soul. 


Gold itſelf, on Wit depending, 
© Thence derives its utmoſt PoW'r: 
© Folly all profuſely ſpending, 
© Folly hoarding all is poor.” 
Phed. To her, Mr. Plutus. 
F 


« Plat. In vain wou'd your Jargon our Senſes bewitch, 

* D'ye tell me that Gold will not make a Man rich? 
Wait. It is Wit, Wit alone; that can keep it or uſe; 

And it cannot enrich thoſe that hide it or loſe. 

« Plut. Your Quibbles I ſcorn, | 

Wit. But you cannot reply. 

« Plut. I boldly aftirm---- 

Wit. What J boldly deny, 

F 03: Plut. 


Plut. Pl bet you ten Millions. = 
Mit. No Wagers I lay. 
« Plut. You dare not. 
« Wit. I ſcorn you. 
. © Plut. I hate you. 
Wit. Away------ 


« Plut, I go---may great Javel in his Mercy decree 
That we never may meet; ſince we ne'er can agree. 

Wit. Go you to the Fooliſh. 

* Plut. And you to the Poor. 

it. The Poor I can bleſs, and their Bleſſ ings 


ſecure.” [Exeunt ſeverally. 


Phed. Well, for all theſe fine Promiſes of Mit, 1 
have no great Opinion of the Happineſs of Poverty. 
_ Merc. If you will not yield to Argument, let 
Experiment convince you. 
[Strikes the Scene with his Cadueemr, ad T1 changes 


a rural Proſpet with a Dance of Peaſants 4e 
Country Mufic. 


Mer. Well, What think you, Phedra--are theſe 
People happy? 


Phed. It they are happy, they owe their Happineſs 
as little to Wit as to Money, I believe. 


Merc. I beg your Pardon---if it had not been for the : 
Arts that Wit has invented, they would have had nei- 
ther Pipe nor Dance: and mere Eaſe and Content are 
but negative Happineſs at the beſt, | 
Pp d. Well, I find 'tis in vain to diſpute with you ; 
but I ſhall hold my Opinion for all that. Adieu---if 
you make me happy according to my Way of Thinking, 
perhaps I may make you happy according to yours. [Ex. 

Merc. Woman---mere Woman !----however, I love 
thee but as mere Woman, and only as mere Woman 
thou art mine. 

Such Bargain-Loves as T with Phedra treat, 

Are all the Leagues and Friendſhip of the Great. 

Our Iron Age is grown an Age of Gold: 
Tis who bids moſt---for all Men wou'd be ſold. 


Lean, 


ACT 
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ACT „ SCENE | 


Enter Gripus and Phædra. Gripus has the Goblet in 
bis Hand. 


| Phzd. XV O will not be ſo baſe to take it from me? 
Grip. Tis my proper Chattel: And III 
ſeize my own in whatever Hands I find it. 
Phed. You know I only ſhow'd it you to provoke 
your Generoſity; that you might out-bid your Rival 
with a better Preſent. 
Grip. My Rival is a Thief: And Tll indite you for a 
Receiv'r of ſtolen Gods. 
Phed. Thou Hide-bound Lover! 
Grip. Thou very mercenary Miſtreſs] 
Phed. Thou moſt mercenary Magiſtrate ! 
_ Grip.. Thou Seller of thyſelf! 
Pd. Thou Seller of other People! Thou Weather- 
cock of Government: That when the Wind blows for 
the Subject, point'ſt to Privilege; and when it changes 
for the Sovereign, veer'ſt to Prerogative. 
Grip. Will you compound, and take it as my Preſent? 
 Phed. No; but VIl ſend thyRival to force it from thee. 
Grip. When a Thief is Rival to his Judge, the Hang- 
man will ſoon decide the Difference. {Exit Phædra. 
Enter Mercury, with tabs Swords. 
by e [ Bowing] Save your good Lordſhip. . 
Grip. From an impertinent Coxcomb- -I am out of Te 
Humour, and am in haſte---Leave me. 
Merc. Tis my Duty to attend on your Lordſhip, and 
to eaſe you of that indecent Burden. 
Grip. Gold was never any Burden to one of my Pro- 
feſſion. 
Merc. By your Lordſhip's Permiſſion, Phedra has 
ſent me to take it from you. | 85 
Grip. What, by Violence? 
Merc. [till Bowing) No; but, by your Honour 8 
Permiſſion, I am to reſtore it to her, and perſuade your 
Lordſhip to renounce your Pretenſions to her. 
Grip. Tell her flatly, I will neither do one nor t'other. 
Merc. O, my good Lord, I dare paſs my Word for 


your 
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your free Conſent to both.------Will Four: Honour be 
pleas'd to take your Choice of one of theſe ? | 

Grip. Why theſe are Swords: What have I to do 
with them? 

Merc. Only to take your Choice of one of them 
which your Lordſhip pleaſes; and leave the other to 
your moſt obedient Servant. 

Grip. What, one of theſe ungodly Weapons ? Take 
Notice I'Il lay you by the Heels, Sirrah : This has the 
Appearance of an unlawful bloody Challenge. 

Merc. You Magiſtrates are pleaſed to call it ſo, my 
Lord; but with us Sword-men, *tis an honourable In- 
vitation to the cutting of one another's 'Throats. 

Grip. Be anſwer'd; I have no Throat to cut. The 
Law ſhall decide our Controverſy. 

Merc. By your Permiſſion, my Lord, it muſt be diſ- 
patch'd this Way. | 
rig. Til ſee thee hang d beſbre I give thee any ſuch 
Permiſſion, to diſpatch me into another World. | 

Merc. At the leaſt, my Lord, you have no Occaſion 
to complain of my want of Reſpect to you: Vou will 
neither reſtore the Goblet, nor renounce Phædra: I of- 
fer you the Combat; you refuſe it; all this is done in 
the Forms of Honour: It follows, that I am to affront, 

cudgel you, or kick you, at my own Arbitrement ; and 
I ſuppoſe you are too honourable not to approve of my 
Proceeding. 

Grip. Here's a new Sort of Proceſs, that was never, 
heard of in any of our Courts. 

Merc. This, my good Lord, is Law in Short-hand ; 
without your long Preambles, and tedious Repetitions, 
that ſignify nothing but to ſqueeze the Subject: There- 
fore, with your Lordſhip's Favour, I begin. 

[ Filligs him under the Chir. 

Grip. What's this for ? 

Merc. To give you an Occaſion of returning me a 
Hon o th' Ear; that ſo all Things may proceed metho- 
dicall | 

Grip. I put in no Anſwer, but ſuffer a Non- ſuit. 

Merc. No, my Lord; for the Coſts and Charges are 
to be paid : Will you pleaſe to reſtore the Cup? 

9 | have told thee, no. 

Mere; 
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Merc. Then from your Chin, I muſt aſcend to your 
Lordſhip's Ears. . 

_ Grip. Oh, oh, oh, oh. --Wilt thou never leave lug- 

ging me by the Ear? 5 | 

Merc. Not till your Lordſhip will be pleas'd to hear 

-Reaſon. _ [pulling again. 

_ Grip. Take the Cup, and the Devil give thee Joy on't. 
_ Merc. [ flill holding him] And your Lordſhip will far 
ther be graciouſly pleaſed to releaſe all Claims, Titles, 
and Actions whatſoever to Ph2dra : You muſt give me 
leave to add one ſmall memento for that too. FR 

„ Ieulling him again. 
Grip. I renounce her, I releaſe her. Hors 
=; 0; ter DRAG. © „ 
Merc. [to her] Phedra, my Lord has been pleas'd to 
be very gracious, without puſhing Matters to extremity. 
Pd. I over-heard it all. But give me Livery and 

Seiſin of the Goblet in the firſt Place. Sp 

Merc. There's an Act of Oblivion ſhou'd be paſs'd too. 

Phed. Let him begin to remember Quarrels, when 

he dare; now have him under my Girdle, I'll cap Ver- 
ſes with him to the End of the Chapter. 
| Enter Amphitryon and Guards. 2 

Amp. [to Gripus] At laſt J have got Poſſeſſion with- 
out your Lordſhip's Warrant: Phedra, tell Alcmena 1 
am here. 

Ppæ d. Til carry no ſuch lying Meſſage---You are not 
here, and you cannot be here; for, to my Knowledge, 
you are above with my Lady, in the Chamber. 

Amph. All of a Piece, and all Witchcraft! Anſwer 
me preciſely; doſt thou not know me for Amphitryon. 

Pbæd. Anſwer me firſt: Did you give me a Diamond; 
and a Purſe of Gold? _ | 

 Amph. Thou know'ſt Idid not. 

Phed. Then, by the ſame Token, I know you are 
not the true Amphitryon. Es ; 
Amph. V\l undo this Enchantment with my Sword, 
And kill the Sorcerer; Come up, Gentlemen, and fol- 
low me. : = Io the Guards 
Phed. Ill fave you the Labour, and call him down to 
confront you. If you dare attend him. [Exit Phædra. 
Merc, [afide] Now the Spell is ended, and Jupiter 
Cal 
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can enchant no more; or elſe Amphitryon had not enter d 


ſo eafily.---[Gripus is  fealing off] Whither now Gripus? 


I have Buſineſs for you. If you offer to ſtir, you know 


what follows. 


Enter Jupiter, 22 by Tranio and Polidas. 
F Tup. Who dares to play the Maſter in my Houſe? 
wit Noiſe is this that calls me from above, 

Invades my ſoft Receſs, 
And, like a Tide, breakes in upon my Lore? 

4 O Heav'ns, what's this I ſee? 

Tran. What a Prodigy! 5 

Pol. How! Two Amphitryons! 

Grip. J have beheld th Appearance of two Suns, 
But ſtil] the falſe was dimmer than the true; 
Here both ſhine out alike. 


Amph. This is a Sight, that, like the Gorgon' $ Head, | 


Chills all my Blood, and ſtiffens me to Stone. 
I need no more inquire into my Fate; 
For what I ſee reſolves my Doubts too plain. 
Tran. Two Drops of Water cannot be more like. 
Pol. They are two very Sames. 
Merc. [aſide] Our Jupiter is a great Candles, he 
counterfeits moſt admirably. 
Amniph. Now I am gather” d back into myſelf; 
My Heart beats high and puſhes out the Blood, 


[Drawing his Sword. 
To give me juſt Revenge on this Impoſtor. 


If you are brave, aſſiſt me {To the Guards)---Not one 


ſtirs! 
What, are all brib'd to ke th'Enchanter's part? 
'Tis true: The Work is mine; and thus----- 
Going to ruſh upon Jupiter, and is held by Tranio 
and Polidas. | 
Pol. It muſt not be. 


Jup. Give him his Way: I dare the Madman's worſt. 


But ſtill take Notice, that it looks not like 
The true Amphitryon, to fly out at firſt 
To brutal Force: It ſhews he doubts his Cauſe, 
Who dares not truſt his Reaſon to defend it. 
Ampb. [ ſtruggling] Thou baſe Uſurper of my Name, 
and Bedi 
N leſs than thy Heart's Blood can waſh away I 


ENTS TEES 
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Th'Affronts J have ſuſtain'd. 
Fran. We muſt not ſuffer 
So ſtrange a Duel, as Amphitryon 
To fight againſt himſelf. | 5 
Pol. Nor think we wrong you, when we hold your 
HFands: : 1 
We know our Duty to our General; 3 
We know the Tyes of Friendſhip to our Friend; 
But who that Friend, or who that Gen' ral is, 
Without more certain Proofs betwixt you two, 
Is hard to be diſtinguiſh'd by our Reaſon, 
Impoilible by Sight, . 
Amph. I know it; and have ſatisfy'd myſelf, 
Jam the true Amphitryon. | 
Tup. See again, f 
He ſhuns the certain Proofs; and dares not ſtand 
Impartial Judgment, and award of Right. 
But ſince Alcmena's Honour is concern'd, 
Whom, more than Life and all the World, I love; 
This I propoſe, as equal to us both. 1 8 
FTranio and Polidas, be you Aſſiſtants; 
The Guards be ready to ſecure th Impoſtor, 
When once ſo prov'd, for publick Pnniſhment; 
And Gripus, be thou Umpire of the Cauſe. 
Amph. J am content; let him proceed to Examination. 
_ Grip. [afide to Merc.] On whoſe Side wou'd you 
Pleaſe that I ſhou'd give the Sentence? 
| Merc. [afide to him] Fellow thy Conſcience for once: 
but not to make a Cuſtom of it neither; nor to leave an 
evil Precedent of Uprightneſs to future Judges ade} 
Tis a good Thing to have a Magiſtrate under Correcti- 
on: Your old fornicating Judge dares never give Sen- 
tence againſt him that knows his Haunts. 
Pol. Your Lordſhip knows I was Maſter of Amphitry- 
on's Ship; and I deſire to know of him, what paſs'd in 
private betwixt us two at his Landing, when he was 
. Juſt ready to engage the Enemy? Ih 
__ Grip. Let the true Amphitryon anſwer firſt---= _ 
Jup and Amph. together---My Lord, I told him--- 
Grip. Peace both of you! Tis a plain Caſe they are 
both true; for they both ſpeak together: but for more 
certainty, let the falſe Anphitryen ſpeak firſt. * 
88 | Merc. 
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Merc. Now they are boch hlent-- 
Gerip. Then 'tis as plain on tother Side, that they are 
both falſe Amphitryons. 
Merc. Which Amphitryon ſhall ſpeak firſt? 
Grip. Let the cholerick Amphitryon ſpeak: and let 
the pegceable hold his Peace. 
Amph. [To Pol.] You may remember that IWhiſper d 
you, not to part from the Stern, one ſingle Moment. 
Polid. You did ſo. 
Grip. No more Words then: I proceed to Sentence. 
Jußp. "Twas I that wWhiſper'd him; and he may re- 
member I gave him this Reaſon for it, that if our Men 
were beaten, I might ſecure my own Retreat. 
Polid. You did fo. 
Grip. Now again he's as true as t'other, 
Tran. You know I was Paymaſter: what DireQiong 
did you give me the Night before the Battle? 
Grip. To which of the You's art thou ſpeaking? 


Amph. I order'd you to take particular Care of the 
great Bag. 


Grip. Why this is Demonſtration. | 

Jup. The Bag that I recommended to you, was of 
Tuyger's Skin; and mark'd Beta. 

Grip. In Sadneſs, I think they are both jugglers: 
Here's nothing, and here's nothing; and then, Hiccius 
doccius, and they are both here again. 

Tran. You, peaceable Amphitryon, what Money was 
there in that Bag? 

Fup. The Sum, in grols, amounted juſt to fifty At- 
tick Talents. 

Tran. To a Farthing. 

Grip. Paugh, Obvious, obvious. 

| Amph. Two thouſand Pieces of Gold were ty'd up 
in a Handkerchief by themſelves. 


— Tran. I remember it. 


Grip. Then 'tis dubious again, 


Jup. But the reſt was not all Silver; for there were 


Juſt four thouſand Braſs Halfpence. 
Grip. Being but Braſs, the Proof is inconſiderable: 
If they had been Silver it had gone on your vide. 
Amph. [to Jupiter] Death and Hell, you. will not 
perſuade me that I did not kill Pterelas? .. 5 
up. 
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Ju. Nor you me, that I did not enjoy 4lcmena? 

_ Amph. That laſt was Poiſon to me--- [ afidle, 
Yet there's one Proof thou canſt not counterfeit: 
In killing Pterelas, I had a Wound 
Full in the brawny Part of my right Arm; - 

Where ſtill the Scar remains: Now bluſh Impoſtor; 


For this thou canſt not ſhow. 


Bares his Arm, and fhews the Scar, which they all 
book on. | 

Omnes. This 1s the true en. | 

Jup. May your Lordſhip pleaſe--- 

Grip. No Sirrah, it does not pleaſe me: Hold your 


Tongue, I charge you, for the Caſe is manifeſt. 


Jup. By your Favour then, this ſhall ſpeak for me. 
Bares his Arm and ſhows it. © 

Tran. *Tis juſt in the ſame Muſcle. 

Polid. Of Te ſame Length and Brea dth; and the 


Scar of the ſame bluiſh Colour. 


Grip. [to Jup.] Did not I charge you not to peak? 
"Twas plain enough before; and now you have puzzled 
it again. 

Amph. Good Gods, how can this be! | 

Grip. For certain there was but one Prerelas; and he 
muſt have been in the Plot againſt himſelf too: For he 
was kill'd firſt by one of them; and then roſe again out 


of Reſpect to other Amphitryon, to be kill'd twice over. 


Enter Alcmena, Phzdra, and Bromia. 
Alc. [turning to Phæd. and Brom.] No more of this; 
ic ſounds impoſſible 


That two ſhou'd be fo like, no Difference found. 


Phed. You'll find it true. 

Alc. Then where's Alemend's Honour and her Fame? 
Farewel my needleſs Fear, it cannot be: 
This is a Caſe too nice for vulgar Sight-- 
But let me come, my Heart will guide my Eyes 


To point, and tremble to its proper Choice. 


[Seeing Amphitryon, goes 70 him, 

There neither was, nor is, but one Amphitryon; 
And I am only his- [Goes to take him by the Hand. 
Amph. [puſhing her away from 2 1 Away, Adul- 


treſs! 
G N Jus. 
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Jup. My gentle Love, my Treaſure and my Joy, 


Follow no more that falſe and fooliſh Fire, 
That wou'd miſlead thy Fame to ſure Deſtruction! 
Look on thy better Huſband, and thy Friend, 
Who will not leave thee liable to Scorn, 
But vindicate thy Honour from that Wretch, 
Who wou'd by baſe Aſperſions blot thy Virtue. 
Alc. [G Garng to him, auh embraces her] I was indeed 
miitaken; thou art he! 
Thy Words, thy 1 houghts, thy Soul 15 all Ampbitryon: 
Th' Impoſtor has thy Features, not thy Mind; 
'the Face might have decei d me in my Choice, | 
Thy Kindneſs is a Guide that cannot err. 

Amph. What! in my Preſence to preſer the Villain? 

O execrable Cheat! I breat the Truce; 
And will no more attend your vain Deciſions, 
To this---2nd to the Gods II truſt my Cauſe. 

V ruſhing upon jupiter, and is held again. 
Ju. Poor Man; how I contemn thoſe idle 1 hats] 
Were I diſpos'd, thou might as ſafely meet 
The Thunder launch'd from che red Arm of Jove. 
But in the Face of Thebes, ſhe ſhall be clear'd; 
And what Jam, and what thou art, be known. 
Attend, and I will bring convincing Proofs. 

Amphi. Thou wouldſt elude my Juſtice, and eſcape: 
But Iwill follow thee, thro' Earth, and Seas; 

Nor Heil ſhall hide thee from my juſt Revenge. 

Jup. TI ſpare thy Pains: It fnall be quickly ſeen, 
Betwixt us two, who ſeeks and who avoids.--- 

Come in my Friends--and thou who ſeem'ſt Amphitryon; 
That all who are in doubt may know the true. 
[Jupiter re-enters the Houſe, with him Amphitryon, 
Alcmena, Polidas, Tranio, and Guards. 

Me, ©, Thou Gripus, and you Bromia, ſtay with 
Phra: [To Grip. and Brom. who are following 
Let their Affairs alone, and mind we ours. 

Amphitryon's Rival ſhall appear a God: 
But know, before-hand, I am Mercury; 
Who want not Heav'n while Phedra is on Earth. 
Brom. but, an't pleaſe your Lordſhip, is my fellow 


Servant Phedra to be exalted into the Heav ns, and 
made a Star ? 


Phed. 


VP 


us. 
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Phed. When that comes to paſs, if you look up a- 
nights, I ſhall remember old Kindneſs, and vochſafe to 
twinkle on you, 

Enter Soſia, peeping about him; and ſeeing Mercury, is 
ſtarting back. 

So. Here he is again; and there's no paſſing by him 
into the Houſe, unleſs I were a Spright, to glide in 
thro' the Key-hole.---I am to be a Vagabond, I find. 

Merc. Sofia, come back. 8 

Soſ. No, I thank you---you may whiſtle me long 


enough; a beaten Dog has always the YR to avoid his 


Maſter. 


Merc. 1 permit thee to be Sofra again. 
Soſ. Tis an unfortunate Name, and J abandon it: 


he that has an Itch to be beaten, let him take it up, for 


Sofra :---What have I ſaid now! I mean for me; for 1 
neither am nor will be Sofa. | 
Merc. But thou may'ſt be ſo in Safety ; for I have 
acknowledg'd myſelt to be God Mercury. | 
Sof. 1 am your moſt humble Servant, good Mr. Mer- 
cury. But how ſhall I be ſure that you will never aſ- 


ſume my Shape again? 


Merc. Becauſe I am weary of wearing ſo villainous 
an Outhde. 


So. Well, well; as villainous as it is, here's old 
Bromia will be contented with it. 

Brom. Yes, now | am ſure that I may chaſtiſe you 
ſafely. 

S. Ay, but you had beſt cake heed you attempt it; 
for as Mercury has turn'd himſelf into me, ſo I may 
take the Loy into my Head, to turn myſelf into Mercu- 
ry, that I may ſwinge you off condignly. 

Merc. In the mean Lime, be all my Witneſſes, that 
I take Phedra tor my W. ite of the Left- hand ; that is, 
in the Nature of a lawfu] Concubine. | 

Phed. You ſhall pardon me for believing you, for 
all you are a God: For you have a terrible ill Name be- 
low; and I'm afraid you'll get a Footman inſtead of a 
Prieſt to marry us. 


Merc. But here's Gripus ſhall draw up Articles betwixt 


Phe. 
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_ Phed. But he's terrivly ud iO ee CONVETARCINg==e 
Well be it fo: for my Counſe | 24: cok em before 
I fign. Come on Grips; (lai b may have him under 
black and white. 
Fore © aus gets ready Pen, Ink, and Paper, 

Merc. Wisi all my Heart. 

Phe. \to Gui } Begin. begin, Heads of Articles to 
be made, Cc. betwixt Mercury, God of IIc ves 

Merc And Phedra, Queen of Gyplies----[mprimis, 


I promiſe to buy and ſettle upon her an Eſtate, contain- 


ing nine thouſand Acres of Land, in any Part of TO 
to her own liking. 
Phed. Provided al ways, that no Part 6: the ſaid nine 


thouſand Acres ſhall be upon, or adjoining to Mount 


_ naſſus for J will not be fobb d off with a poetical 

ate. 

Merc. Memorandum, that ſhe be always conſtant to 
me: and admit of no other Lover. 

Phed Memorandum, unleſs it be a Lover that offers 

more; and that the Conſtancy ſhall not exceed the ot 

tlement. 


Merc. Irene; that ſhe ſhall keep no Male Servants i in 


her Houſe. 
Brom. Here's no Provideu made for Children yet. 


Phed. Well remember d Bromia; I bargain that my 


eldeſt Son ſhall be a Hero, and my eldelt Daughter a 
King's Miſtreſs. 


Merc, That is to ſay, a Blockbead, and a Harlot, 


Phedra. 
Phed. That's true; but who 3 call'em ſo? Then 


for the younger Children :--but now I think on't we'll 
have no more but Maſter and Miſs; for the reſt wou'd 


be but chargeable, and a Burthen to the Nation. 


Merc. Yes, yes; the ſecond ſhall be a falſe Prophet: 


he ſhall have Wit enough to ſet up a new Religion: and 
too much Wit to die a Martyr for it. 
_ Phed. O what had J forgot? there's Pin- money, and 
Alimony, and ſeparate Maintenance, and a thouſand 
Things more to be conſider'd; that are all to be tack'd 
to this Act of Settlement. 
80. am a Fool, I muſt confeſs but yet I can ſee as 
far into a Mill-ſtone as the beſt of you, I have obſerv'd 


that ö 


Pa 
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that you Women- -Wits ate commonly ſo quick upon 
the Bd that you oiten over-run it: Now I wou'd aſk 
of Madam Phædra that in caie Mr. H2aven there ſnou'd 
be pleas'd to break theſe Articles, in what Court of Ju- 
dicature ſhe intends to ſue him? 

Phed, The Fool has hit upon't: Gods and Great 
Men, ate never to be ſued; for they can always plead 
Privilege: and therefore for once, Monſieur, Tl take 
your Word; for as long as you love me you! Il be ſure to 
keep it; and in the mean Time I ſhall be gaining Expe- 
rience how to manage ſome rich Cully; for no Woman 
ever made her Fortune by a Wit. 


It thunders; and the Company within Doors, Amphi- 


tryon, Alcmena, Polidas, and Tranio, all come run- 
ing out and join with the reſt, who were on the The- 
atre before. 


| Amph. Sure tis ſome God! He vaniſh'd from our 
| Sight. 


And told us we ſhould ſee him ſoon return. 


Alc. I know not what to hope, nor what to fear, 
A ſimple Error, is a real Crime; 


And unconſenting Innocence is loft. 


[4 ſecond Peal of 7 hunder, after which, Jupiter ag- 

pears in a Machine. 

Tup. Look up, Amphitryon, and behold above 
THIapottor God, the Rival of thy Love: : 


In thy own Shape ſee Jupiter appear, 


And let that Sight ſecure thy Jealous Fear. 
Diſgrace, and Infamy, are turn'd to Boaſt; 
No Fame, in Jowve's Concurrence can be loſt: 


What he enjoys, he ſanctifies from Vice; 


And by partaking ſtamps into a Price. 
Merc. [afide] Amphitryon and Alcmena both ſtand 
mute, and know not how to take it. 
Sof. [afide] Our Sovereign Lord Jupiter is a a ſly Com- 
panion; he kows how to gild a bitter Pill. 
Jup. From this auſpicious Night ſhall riſe an Heir, 
Great like his Sire, and like his Mother fair: 
Wrongs to redreſs, and Tyrants to diſſeize; 
Born for a World that wants an Hercules. 
Monſters, and Monſter-men he ſhall engage, 
And toll ny ſiruggle thro' an impious Age. 
Peace 
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Peace to his Labours ſhall at length ſucceed ; 
And murm ing Men unwilling to be freed, 
Shall be compell'd to Happineſs, by Need. by 
Jupiter is carry'd back to Heaven. 
Omnes. We all congratulate Amphitryon. 
Se, Ah, Bromia, Bromia, if thou hadſt been as 
handſome and as young as Phedra! I fay no more,--- - 
but ſomebody might have made his Fortunes as well as 
his Maſter, and never the worſe Man neither. 
But--down Ambition! let me not complain 
Enough that I am Sia once again! 
Though not a Cuckold, yet content Ill be; 
The Great Man's Happineſs is not for me. 
But of myſelf ſhall I be robb'd no more ?--- 
| Your Voice, „ye learned Thebans,” I implore--- 
Give me your Suffrage, T1 be Sia ftill; 
Let Bully Merc'ry there, do what he will. 


